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(Seoond Bdltion.). 

BROEffF FITTTBRS- 



But Vl. SB0UQiBBl 

** Ffcdl of hiciae&t. No sooner Has fHe reader reoovered from 
jhfazilluig* ■iiffinr^'tibBJi be ii pknged' win tKuo^^BtJ^'^nAlihtncBmn^ 

'''Wet m»:haMAalji UkuMalio KJe» Tnellm 16c aflbialiM im mv 
mixed amusement and ffratificatian tbconKnont the whole of Ids 
delglitfCil rtory. Pt^majt>e reeommendiBd' ror iti fteedem fram tNhd 
teste, ftadluMs the thnUyLngiatiBireat olJiSm^ Qhsm^i^-^Bwammar,. 

"We can thoronghlj zeflommend ' Broken Fetters i the reader is 
l:ept on the oi&t vvoe &om the heginning of the hook to the last page." 

" W<e»faiow •f JM haekef tha. j«ar sa vaU caJeoJaM foe veadsbBg 
alond, which, thongh containing neither ghost nor gohlin, will keep 
the Hstorar breatiUms aaxdf exited*, ftiem itMrfirstrpaige to its lasb."^*^ 

* * An QZGellent naveL"'* Womott'a World, 

" It nnites the boldest adyentoies with the interest of a Iotjb stoi^." 



''Thahaeli ]».«eUrwnMeB^Juid.ih« anAoris to he eongratalKM 
on. having produced a yeiy interesting Btoirj^"^Ewropeam StnL 

**The book will be pleasant reading.'^— JbTin BvXL 

^Iffr. Trollbpe's'reBidence abroad iLas enabled hhn to oolleet naay 
MOOTznta of soenes, hetk sofie&aaKL «Baitiaa^ wmI hia' beak is vxiittan 
in ao pleasing a sigrle thai th^ 4$annat fall to gratify the reader."— 
xRwefucf. 

**I« wottia ftffve doMso aiiMraM ta«lie pen af fiit Walter fiwttf . 
*'Benunds4i8 of the works of Mr. G. P. B. James."— 5|}6cta^. 



— Baflways, postages— In a word, all tile iramerons faoflities of 

the age— have almost azmfliOated distanoe, and, as a natural result^ 

caused an indiTidnal trade between oonntry oastomers and London 

establishments. Those who do not Tisit town, so as to select and 

purchase directlj, send for patterns from which they can giye their 

orders. Bnt as all apparent advantages on the one hand hayo 

more or less their corresponding drawbacks, so this system is not 

without its bane. Poshing tradesmen make a market by offering 

goods at lower rates than they can possibly be sold at to realise a 

fair profit. The bait traps the nnreflectiye, and the result is that 

the receipts en matte are not eqnal to the tempting samples. There 

i s no new Invention in this ; it has been practised in wholesale 

merchandise and by candidates for contracts, as the proTerb hath 

it, since there were hills and valleys. Bnt we grieve to add it is 

sometimes resorted to by those whom one would credit for mora 

Integrity. Ladies, therefore, need exerdse caution, and place 

confidence only in houses of old-established fiime, for rapidly-made 

businesses are not generally reliable. And to what does this assert 

tion amount more than to the fiict that nothing great can be 

effected not only without labour but without time, and that Borne 

was not buUt, as the old saying says, in a day 7 Messrs. Jay, of 

Begent-street, whose name is well known amongst the lew on the 

list of iHwAfiie establishments in the metropolis, are about to adopt 

' a i^an (which will be registered) for assisting country ladies in 

'■ ohoositMi; for themselves London fashions and fabrics. And their 

o^lstomeWmay rest assured that they will thus be enabled to obtain 

gbodi of every quality, both low and high priced, at the most 

reasonable terms— that is, the terms of small profits for quick 

returns— and that they may firmly rely upon the thoroug^^ 

eorresponding character of samples and Biipplies.-^From tha 

Cgmi Jcwmai, April 27, 1867. 
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PEEFACE DEDICATOEY. 



To William Crocker, Esq., 

ClATCOMBX, D0RSXT8HIRI. 

Mt Dear William, 

In dedicating to yon my first attempt at a Novel, 
I am as sensible as any one of the shortcomings of the work. 

The course I have adopted in taking a real biography, adhering 
to all its sequence of incidents and adventures, and giving to it 
the form of a Bomanoe, is one that critics have pointed out, as 
resulting— even in the case of some great writers— in failure. 

If, therefore, this literary effort of mine be open to objection, I 
must be content to submit to unfavourable criticism. 

Possibly, however, critics may find some realistic merit in my 
Novel; and if they accord me the further meed of praise of keep- 
ing up an interest to the end of the book, in the adventures re- 
lated, I shall at all events feel that I have attained something. 

I have no fear but that you, my former companion in many 
happy hours, will peruse the following pages with pleasure. 

At all events, my interest in their publication is enhanced by the 
opportunity it gives me of dedicating them to you, as a slight 
testimony of the memory retained for your many kindnesses to 
me, in days when they were doubly grateful. 

With warmest regards, and best wishes for your health and 
happiness. 

Believe me. 
My dear William, 

Yours very sincerely, 

WALLACE J. HABDING. 



2, Middle Temple L<me, Jam/ua/ry, 1869. 
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THE BRIGHT TO-MORROW. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE FAMILY COUNCIL, AND A 8UDDBK 
INTEaBUFTIOH. 



In a dull-looking litde sittiiig-rootu of the 
■dwelling of Mr. Thomas Beechworth, wine 
merchant, situate in one of the oldest streets 
<3f London, were sitting, towards eveoing on 
the 7th of Janoary, some years since, that 
gentleman, his wife, and two other persons, 
forming a solemn conclave in reference to 
Gbdfrey Beechworth, a yoath whom his 
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father had agreed should be sent to seek his 
living and fprtnne i^roqkd« 

Mr. Oonrad BeechworA, a cousin of the 
wine merchant, and Miss Amelia Eead, a dis- 
tant relation, were the advisers who took part 
in this family council. 

The former was a short, thick-set personage, 
nearly fifty years of age, whose features, what- 
ever they may once have been, were rendered 
disagreeably plain by reason of a bad-hum- 
oured expression, and a broken nose which 
served now as aa ugly, though convenient, 
little knob for tha speetaeles he wore. The 
latter was a somewhat formidable-looking old 
maid of sixty-five, tall and upright, of a robust 
appearance, wit];^ whqs^ browa h^iijr, still 
moderately tlp^ioky Time h^d mingled y^ry 
little grey. 

Mr. CQ^rad, 3e«!Qh worth kept $^ sqhQoJl in «i 
suburb q{ Loadon, ^tud from having many 
congeni^^ oharaot($i:istio3 in oommon vi^ith lua 
city coinsip, they were great cronies. 

No one ever kuew tl^. ^ifm% ^mouEii of 
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independent income possessed by Miss Bead ; 
but it was so small that she had frequently 
and gladly acted as hoasehold assistant to the 
■wine merehant^s wife j but quarrels between 
them, whioh, however, were alwaya made np 
again, had often separated them. 

Mr. Thomas Beechworth himself was a 
tall, strongly-built man, whose fifty years 
had given the tinge of iron grey to liia 
thick and somewhat coarse head of hair ; 
-and he possessed bard and inflexible 
features, set ofP with grey eyes, whose 
expression was cold aad fbelingless. His 
whiskers were thin and slightly grey ; he had 
dark and thick eye-brows, his beard waa 
-closely shaved; while in common with many of 
his class at that time, he regarded a moustache 
with such strong feelings, that he suspected 
any person — except a military man — who 
wore one, to be something between a swindler 
^nd a pickpocket. He was a liveryman of 
the City of London, and his dress was that of 
H 2 
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a plain citizen, but if anything, ostentatiouslj 
negligent. 

His wife, who was near him, had 
some eight years less than he, with good 
meaning, though excitable-looking features, 
was rather over the middle height, and had 
a slight stoop. Her attire was scrupulously 
plain and neat, and a matronly cap served as 
a head-dress to her dark brown hair now 
somewhat thin. 

Godfrey Beechworth was her third son, 
and he at present stood leaning against a 
sideboard, listening to the discussion that was 
going on as to his destiny, whUe every now 
and then he answered, somewhat gloomingly 
and hesitatingly, questions put to him by 
one or other of the company. 

He was in his seventeenth year, of 
middle height relative to his age, and 
well proportioned. His thick brown hair set 
off good Jooking features, which might have 
been considered a little feminine, but that 
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they were lighted up with a bold and rather 
defiant expression. There was a mixture of 
dreaminess and intellect in bis coantenance ; 
bnt he was one of those whose real character 
it is very difficult to gather from their physi- 
ognomy. Now, however, there were strong 
passions pictured in his^ face; but one might 
well have thought that they had been at that 
instant simply the result of present excite- 
ment. 

" Godfrey," s^d his father, in a dry, calcu- 
lating tone, "your mother will find your 
outfit, a second-class passage to Australia will 
coat about twenty gaineas, and I shall send 
to Mr. Pigott, my third cousin in Geelong, 
seven pounds, which he will give you on your 
arrival — 'the same amount as your cousin 
Bobert emigrated with — and you will start 
directly. I shall go down to the Docks to- 
morrow and engage a berth for yon in one of 
the vessels about to start for Melbourne, and 
in a fortnight, perhaps, at the most, you will 
be on your way there." 
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Godfrey listened without Baying anything^ 
apparratly, howeyer, assenting to the arraage^ 
ment, by his silence. 

^^ There is nothing like leaving yonngsteiB 
. to make their own way in the world, Conrad V^ 
interrogatively remarked the wine merchant 

" Throw a dog into the water, and he'll 
swim/' replied his cousin, who always agreed 
with him in everything. 

'* Well, Godfrey/' said his mother, in a 
somewhat vexatious tone, ^^ you won't have 
need of any fine clothes in Australia ; becsAise, 
you know, you'll have to work there just the 
same as a common labourer." 

The only one who made no aggravating 
remark to Godfrey, while his fate was thua 
being dealt with^ was the old maid, who looked 
at him now and then with an expression of 
pity, and who more than once stealthily wiped 
away some unseen tears, which the forlorn 
prospect, as it seemed to her, of that fierce 
proud-looking boy, brought into her eyes. 

It was strange how things had come to that 
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pass between Godfrey and his parents, as to 
result in the climax of his having to start for 
a distant country, all alone, and with the 
dimmest possible prospect of receiving any 
material assistence there; for he had already 
heard it whispered that his cousin Bobert, 
four years previously, had met a very curt 
reception at Geelong, froiA Mr. Pigott. 

The family council, in the midst of discus- 
sing some minor matters, after the chief 
arrangements with regard to Godfrey's pro- 
posed expati^lSM had beeii settled, was 
interrupted by a sudden and tremendous noise 
in the street, proceeding from a crowd, which 
pram followed immediately ik^fteirwardis by a 
violent kiaooMag at the frofit door of th« wiiid 
merchant's dwelling. At <&e same ikae th^rel 
were hmd cries of ** Fi» I Firel Fiml" 
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CHAPTER 11. 



THE solicitor's DAUGHTER. 



The cause of the sudden alarm that had so 
abruptly interrupted the coijference as to 
Godfrey's expatriation, was soon evident to 
Mr. Thomas Beechworth and his family, who 
rushed quickly into the street ; for huge flames 
spurted out from the upper windows 
of the next dwelling but one to that 
of the wine merchant, and the violent 
knocks at the door had proceeded 
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from firemen, who wished to make their way 
to the top of his house, to gain the roof, not 
yet blazing, of the burning building. 

It was now twilight, and a cold, dry breeze 
fanned the flames into such proportions, 
that it seemed to the crowd in front of the 
residence, that there was every prospect of 
its being almost entirely destroyed. 

The efforts of the firemen were directed in 
a great measure to prevent the flames reach- 
ing the neighbouring houses. 

At a front window of the third story of 
the blazing dwelling,, was a young female 
in an almost helpless attitude of fright ; 
and the flames seemed to deny her immediate 
assistance, for the fire-escape had not yet 
arrived. 

Upon its arrival she was rescued in a 
state almost approaching death, though she 
had not received any severe injury from 
the flames ; but the shock to her system had 
prostrated her in a dreadful manner. 

The fire, which had not reached the house of 

B 5 
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lln Thomas Beechworih, was now mastered bjr 
iheeneigetic exertions of the firemen; and the 
lescned joxmg lady was carried into tlie 
dwelling of the wine-merchant, at the request 
of his wife, where, in a comfortable bedroom, 
she was immediatelj and assiduously attended 
to by Miss Bead, 

Godfrey Beechworth had not been idle dar-^ 
mg the fire, and received the thanks of the 
fire-brigade foreman present, for the aid he 
had been able to afford him. 

The nnfortanate house formed the residence 
and office of Mr. Richard Castlemaine, solici* 
tor, a bachelor, the uncle of the rescued young 
lady, who had been staying some days with 
him on a visit; and she was, when the fire 
broke out, confined to her bedroom by a slight 
sickness. 

Her &mi}y, who resided in another quarter 
of the town, were soon at the wine-merchant's; 
but the doctor who had been summoned, de* 
clared it impossible to remove her immcK 
diately wiihout dangex*. It was therefore 
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agtiftfed i*lait sfi6 fiiiouia femdti wher6 fthe ^ftd 
fill Atffficiefltly fecavei'ed td be donveyed tom^i 
«ttd ^hat dtuS of tel! i^kterS should fthare her 
bedtdirtm ^tid be h^t nutse. 

Mf. Eicbfird Castletnaitid and Mr. ThomdS 
BeiEfchw<S)rtfi btd been simply on noddtng 
ttettnd, for the former ddemed himself, hy 
tocia? poj^tion, abot^e tfee wine-mercliant, and 
the letter was tdd indifferent to court Ma 
seqtidfintande. 

Twd dgbys after fliei fire, fiibont five cfcldck 
in the ^vetting, whicb was as gloottiy a Winter 
bne as could be wished, Codfrey and the sistet 
of the invalid were wtting alone in the little 
parldtir, ii^hete the family council had been 
held ; while ifhe sufferer was in bed^ on ih6 
Story above, sleeping soundly, after having 
passed restlessly the pre^ions riiglit. 

Employed with some erotehet-WOrk, the 
«irtefr sat oppoidtB to Gddfrey, Who Wa* 
pretending to be i*eading a book ; but 
hij^ ^ye^r almost constanlly wandered from 
At page, and fbted themselves tipdn his 
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companion. She was about the same 
age as Godfrey, but rather tall, and with a 
slender figure, in which perhaps an artist 
might have found some imperfections, though 
to the youth it appeared as nearly angelic 
as possible. Her feet, which just peeped from 
beneath her dress, were not perchance the 
smallest in the world, but they were still pretty 
enough ; and had they not been so, one glance 
at her face, had made the veriest anchorite 
confess thaft it would have atoned for almost 
any number of defects if she had, indeed, pos- 
sessed them. Her features were not those 
perfectly classic ones generally accorded to 
heroines of stories, nor were they on the 
contrary, altogether irregular; but their 
sweetly refined, modest, and charming ex- 
pression, would have made them fascinating, 
had they not been otherwise beaatiful. 
She was fair-corn plexioned, and had most 
luxuriant, lovely hair^ of a rich brown, 
which was plainly, but tastefully arranged ; 
and her blue eyes were so bright that^ 
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added to a somewhat delicate appearanco 
generally, a nervous parent might have feared 
there a consumptive tendency. Her delicate 
white hands, busy with the crotchet work, one 
had, perhaps, wished a little more robust ; but 
altogether as she sat there in the little dusky 
parlour, she formed a picture that any artist 
might have loved to paint. She wore a 
miniature-patterned tartan dress, with scarcely 
any trimming, a narrow, black band, fastened 
in front with a pretty silver buckle, encircled 
her waist, while a gem of a little cameo 
brooch kept time to the gentle heaving, in- 
creased now, perhaps, beyond wont by sisterly 
anxiety, of her young breast. 

Very few words passed between Godfrey 
and Miss Ellen Castlemaine, for such was the 
name of the young lady ; and there appeared 
to be a kind of restraint on the part of both, 
that made either afraid of addressing the 
other. But when once or twice their eyes 
met, and were withdrawn again suddenly, as 
if it were something more than accident, the 
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blood motmted involaiiteTily, fer an instant 
«r tvfO, into the iaoesof both. Long, indeed^ 
before the event of the fire, the;f had seen each 
other, aHhoagh thej had never i»poken a word 
tegether up to tiiat time. Both their families 
had for many yeans attended the same chnroh 
every Snnday, and oceapied adjoining pews ; 
and Godfrey had diverted a large part of his 
devotion from the religious services to the 
Worship of the faseinatiDg girl, with whom he 
now found himself, v^ith t&*embling hearty 
eitting in company. 

The growth of love between young persons 
while in church is a common enough event; but 
as this history is simply more or less a record 
of facts, it has ndt been possible to avoid the 
episode. Qod&ej had more than once, in the 
eonrse of his boyiah idolatry for the fair gil4, 
dared to hope that she was not ignorant of 
he feelings wi& which she inspired him, and 
had even gone so &r as sometimes tinio^ 
Musly to interpiBt liie blush that oovetied 
her facoy when their glances accidentally met^ 
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as a stga that sha was not wholly iiiBeiicn!ble to 
the admiration. Other thoughts, however, had 
cooled the ardoar of his love ; but, neverthe- 
lesflf, he still continued to cherish his romaatio 
enthusiasm for his idoL Havitig one Sunday 
evening sat in her family's pew, when its 
meml>ers were all absent, he had sucoeoded 
in learning her name and residence from a 
prayer book. From that time he could not 
restrain himself, at every opportuniby^, from 
fre^enting the neighbourhood of the house, 
and found a secret pleasure when the dark- 
ness prevented him being noticed, in gazing 
at the plain dweUiug, which to him was a 
shrine, that held the being whom, with all 
the ardour of his youQg nature, more ithan 
usually passionate and romantic, he wor- 
shipped as a devotee. He knew, by means of 
the '^ London Directory," the profession and 
somewhat of the position of her father, who 
was a lawyer^ and held several public ap- 
pointments, amongst others^ diat of solicitor 
to one of the great ;pnbli€ coipwate bodies of 
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the City of London. Godfrey could learn, 
even with his immature judgment, from the 
mien of her father as he saw him in church, 
that he was a proud man, while, having dis- 
covered the relationship between him and Mr« 
Richard Castlemaine, his father's neighbour, 
and remembering how the Itltter looked down 
on his family, the youth could see in the dim 
future no prospect for the realisation of his 
boyish dream. What possible chance, besides, 
could there be of his obtaining an introduc- 
tion to her family hereafter ; and if he should 
gain that point, he saw his castles in the air, 
in respect to her, all tumbling down, when 
he thought of the difference, which, however, 
was far less than he painted it to himself, in 
their social position. 

Godfrey's father was a member of a res- 
pectable family, in the West of England ; but 
ignoring the tastes of his brothers, who all 
avoided commercial pursuits, he had, although 
at present following the business of a whole* 
sale wine merchant, formerly been mixed up 
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in retail trade. This being known to Mr^ 
Kicliard Castlemaine, he had, from a pride 
not uncommon, avoided all social intercourse 
with his neighbour. 

The family of the solicitor was not one whit 
better, apart from this circumstance, than that 
of Mr. Beech worth ; and this knowledge, when 
Godfrey observed the haughty demeanour of 
Mr. Sichard Gastlemaine, had often roused on 
the youth's part, feelings of pride and resent, 
ment. 

The wine merchant himself was very little 
sensitive to the assumed superiority of the 
solicitor ; and, since the latter bestowed upon 
him his custom, cared for nothing more than 
a business acquaintance with him. 

Mr. Beechworth was thus sufficiently res^ 
pectful to his neighbour, in order to retain him 
as a customer ; and was quite willing to allow 
full play to the solicitor's arrogance when they 
met, since it furthered business interests. 

Godfrey, however, himself replied to Mr. 
Gastlemaine's disdainful demeanour by a mieu 
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and bearing of reserve^ independence, and 
pride, which plainly showed him that thd 
youth did not yalne for mnch his assumed 
superiority. In secret, however, this hangh* 
tiness sometimes gave him chagrin, and, at 
sach times he wished that his father had 
shared the family prejudice of his brothers^ 
find avoided trade, to which Godfrey conceived 
a violent dislike, that was destined to make 
his early life one of adventure, hardship, and 
vicissitude. 

Now therefore, when, under such circum- 
stances, Godfrey found himself alone, in his 
fiither's sitting-room, with the object of all 
his dreams and castle buildings he felt 
his heart beat with tumultuous and mingled 
feelings, which, at first, choked his utterance 
when he was wishing to speak . His excited 
mind made him fency that he could trace in 
her features a faint glimmer of the pride that 
belonged to her ancle and father ; and his 
own haughty temperament was momentarily 
wounded; but) agaiu glancing at that £tif 
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&oe ladiant with viitae, maiden modesty^ and 
gtsace^ lie was reassured. 

At length, after a few words had passed 
between them, in respect to the invalid tip^ 
stairs, and thus broken the silence that had 
become somewhat oppressive to Godfrey, he 
continoed the conversation so begnn, by ob- 
serving^ in an affectedly tranquil tone : 

^^ I am going to start for Australia in a few 
4ays, Miss Gastlemaane." 

Khe ceased plying her crotchet needle, 
looked at Godfrey, as if to see whether he 
were in earnest, and said, in a gentle voice : 

** What, is your family, then, about to emi- 
gmter 

^ No, I am going al<me,'* he replied. 

" It is a long way for you to go alone,'* she 
remarked, but the tone and voice in which 
ahe tittered these simple words went to the 
heart of tbe youth ; for he bad been unac-< 
eustomed at his father's house to often hear 
sympathetic language addressed to him, and 
the expression which she gave to them was 
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Buoh that it was never forgotten by Godfrey^ 
He had no time to check his emotion and say 
anything further ; for Miss Bead suddenly 
entered the room, saying that his father 
wanted to speak to him in the office down- 
stairs. 

Godfrey, bowing to Miss Castlemaine, left 
the parlour, feeling as if he were quitting the 
presence of an angel ; and, also, having dis- 
agreeable anticipations of the interview that 
awaited him with his father, whom he had 
always from his earliest years more or less 
dreaded. 

The hour that he had just passed with the 
solicitor's daughter, was the sole opportunity 
he had ever had of speaking to her, and it 
was destined also to be the last time of his 
seeing her for many years. 

As the result of the interview in the office 
with his father, he was sent off immediately 
some way in the country, to take leave of 
certain relations whom his parent thought it 
necessary to honour in this manner ; and Miss 
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Castlemaine, being in attendance upon her 
Bister at the time of his starting, he did not see 
her on his departure. On his return he found 
the invalid had so far recovered that it had 
been considered safe to remove her to her 
father's house. 
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CHAPTER III. 



A NIGHT IN THE LONDON STREETS. 






The arrangements for the long voyage in 
store for Godfrey were soon completed, and 
the last day of January, the weather being 
bitterly bleak and dispiriting, his family bade 
him farewell on board the ship " Lancy," 
1,300 tons harden, at Blackwall. His father, 
on leaving, had given him ten shillings, which 
was considered sufficient for every expense 
till his arrival at the house of Mr. Pigott, near 
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Goeiong, fioia wham he would receive the 
seven pounds, previously transmitted. 
Godfrey had received several trifling gifts of 
money from dififerent relations, which was, 
however, unknown to his £Either« Contrary 
to expectation, after he had taken leave of hia 
family, the vessel was delayed temporarily in 
the Thames, and he could not resist the temp- 
tation one evening of once more visiting Lon* 
don, before the ship sailed, and so took the 
train for that purpose, having no definite 
object before him when he reached the great 
oity. 

After wandering about in a desultory 
manner for a considerable time, his steps 
mechanically tamed towards the residence of 
the father of Miss Castlemaine, near which he 
found himself about ten o'clock at night, wheoft 
he had become wholly unconscious of the 
lateness of the hour, being entirely absorbed 
in thoughts respecting his present position and 
probable future career, but principally thinks 
ing of the fair girl whom he would soon leave 
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many a thoasand miles behind^ and perhaps 
never see again. 

When Godfrey stopped before the residence 
of Mr. Castlemaine, it began to snow heavily, 
and the thick flakes beat against the face of 
the yonth ; bat he heeded them not, and com- 
menced walking np and down, keeping the 
solicitor's house in view ; for how long he did 
not know, since the flight of time had become 
quite indi£ferent to him. 

As the policeman on his beat passed him 
several times, he debated with himself what the 
youth could be doing, walking to and fro in 
such a manner at that time of the night ; but 
after having once looked at him thoroughly 
by the aid of his lantern, he passed methodi- 
cally on his way ; for there was something in 
the youth's appearance, apparent even to the 
rude eye of the constable, which completely 
reassured him. 

The house of Mr. William Castlemaine, 
solicitor, was situate in one of the streets near 
Gower Street, Bedford Square, one of those 
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thoroughfares which bear about them an air 
of faded gentility, and seem to mourn, in their 
somewhat melancholy formal aspect, the loss 
of former importance. 
V The dwellings, here and there, once inha- 

bited by more aristocratic residents, now 
occupied — at least, many of them — by families 
ekeing out an insufficient income by letting 
apartments, betray their departed gentility to 
the passer-by, in the cards in the windows, - 
inviting single gentlemen to take up their 
abodes within. There is something rather 
dispiriting to one knowing the street his- 
tory of London, in the present aspect of 
most of the once ££ishionable thoroughfares, 
now in great measure abandoned to plebeian 
inhabitants. There are, however, a good 
many families still clinging to their old places 
of abode, disregarding their lack of fashion, 
who give to these streets a tone of staid 
respectability, and certain importance, which 
they would not otherwise possess. They have 
still many residents of good family, and a 

IXYOU I. 
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pied by professi6ndl ' rnen^ 

The dall-looking frontage o£ the dwelling of^ 
Mr. Castlemaine, owning a gl4»omy uniiormit^ 
with all the other honses in> the street^ had 
still more freshness about it than many of tb« 
adjoiiiitig buildings ; for private residenoed' 
have generally a 'cleaner > and neater exterior 
than lodging-houses, in consequenee ofttfa^ 
oare usually bestowed to that end' by their^ 
inhabitants. 

The striking of a neighbouring clock stavtled 
Crodfrey into conseiousuess of the time his epli* 
tary patrole had Itotedj It had now oea$(Mb 
snowing heavily, but a bitterly coldisleet waS' 
falling; the skff WM cottiplet^ly > dark^ not 
even a single star beidg visible tbrougk the 
murky clouds; aij^diaimoire wretobedy woe^ 
begone looking nighty fM* any^ penniless ymxa^' 
derers ii^ those cheerless etreets, eould scarcely 
be imagii^d. In siieh weatb^l^, rand at suetn ^ 
tiinej ragged outoMtst— several bf ^whdm pass^" 
by Giddfrey ^ whik he was wulld^ ttt and fto^ 
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and perhaps took lAin for one like tiiemsellrM 
---soinetimes bf an unextingttished light in a 
tjosy Ijedroom have a fiint glimpse* of the' 
<^omfbrt within, and may inerease theirs forlorn* 
wretohediress^by a comparison of' their own- 
misery with the - h^appiness' of tUe imnates. 
It isi then the pariah woman * may be found ^ 
despairingly and vainly endeavouring to find ^ 
■rest in the wretched shelter* of same doorway ; * 
then it is that the biH>k^n-spirited<and half^ 
d^ng mian,' tnmed away hours before ftmn 
tUt' dborsof^' the-' workhouse, obtains 'a tempos- 
Tary'Bupport for' his trembling limbs against^ 
ac lamppost;* then the hous^ss^' boy limps ^ 
albng', wiiib' handi' in his' p&oktets^ if he' 
has' any; and^ then, in* sooth,' mnsery^ in idl 
its human forms, has* no n«ed of hypocrisy to' 
prove itS' reality; Tb» polleeman gladly 
escapes ta a night^house tnear- bf, if' there Iw 
one,' and is the ^ihankfid recipient - ofJ abribe, 
in the shape of a glass of gin or other liquor} 
\<^hich the^ keepers • of sueh places find it 
nwessaryt t* * giv^ ' pretty ofifen - to' the^ hbn est 

2 
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guardians of the neighbourliood, whose blue 
coats in the day-time send fright to the hearts 
of all the little ragged street boys. At such 
a time of the night, and in that season, he or 
she who desires to gain a better knowledge of 
the misery that stalks about the great city, 
while comfojrtable people are cosily asleep in 
their warm bedrooms, may have the wish sat- 
isfied, if bold enough to brave the bitter 
inclemency of the weather. 

Grodfrey, as he walked slowly away from 
the dwelling which held the object of his 
first love, kept now and then turning round 
for a moment to look again and again at it ; 
but beginning to feel slightly numbed, he 
quickened his steps into a fast walk, and soon 
left the solicitor's house far behind. 

As he traversed the deserted streets he for-^ 
got, in the intensity of his thoughts, the 
wretchedness of the weather and the wetness 
of his clothes. 

When he had first begun walking to and 
fro before Mr. Castlemaine's dwelling, Godfrey 
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fancied that lie had caught a glimpse of the 
figure of his idol before a window, on the 
second floor where a light was burning, and 
whose curtains were more than once drawn 
aside, as if some one were looking out upon 
the miserable weather. Had it indeed been 
she, and she was able to have seen him walk- 
ing up and down, ever and anon glancing at 
the house, how he would liked to have known 
whether she laughed at him or sympathised 
with him. Godfrey believed in his own 
heart, after two or three moments of strug- 
gling feeling, that she would have done the 
latter because of her own gentleness and 
goodness. Walking swiftly on, he compared 
the ideal home which his imagination pictured 
to be hers, with what his had been. 

With this ideal in his mind, he felt and 
knew that he himself, indeed, had never from 
childhood had a home, if love, tranquillity, 
and harmony be necessary to form one ; 
and these he dreamt all dwelt in that of 
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ler whom lie might jieyer r see again. Thia 
last thought alone brought fiom his eyes some 
scalding tears, but simply for ^an instant, for 
he wiped them quickly away. Godfrey was 
one of those natures, that very, seldom in the 
course of their lives indulge in such weakness ;^ 
which proud temperaments like his generally 
manage to conquer, but in consequence rather 
feel more the emotions of which they are the 
offspring. 

He was speeding along one of the great 
thoroughfares of London, and approached a 
place of amusement, at which dancing and 
music offered nightly attractions to the seekers 
of excitement. The lamps outside were still 
burning brightly, and a crowd was issuing 
forth. A number of cabs soon relieved a part 
of the throng as it reached the street, while 
one portion of it quickly wended homeward on 
foot, and another speedily filled the surround- 
ing oyster shops and taverns. A little dis-^ 
tance farther on outside a tavern brilliantly 
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^lighted up, were^evt^ftl l^f-^drunken women 
and three policemen who had been iriuki^g 
llfvith them insi<^6. 

As Godfrey got near this party, a yomig 

^ female Wfho had Just pai^sed him, and was 

walking qaietly And inoflfensively along, had 

iitoT ibonnet snatched off her head by one jof 

/these women ; and ;a£i;er making a vain 

•^^ort to regaiB it herself, she appealed to the 

-constables to recover it for her. She was 

nicely dressed, apparently about twenty-twp, 

>and handsome; so Godfrey stepped a moment 

to see the issue .of the incident. Answering 

>tbe appeal dhe bad 'made wiit^ a brutal iinpre- 

cation, one of the policemen shouted at h^r 

Jboarsely, 

"Off with you, and none of your noise, or 
rU lock you up !" 

As she naturally excited, still however de- 
^manded'her bonnet, and reoiaiDed standing 
iwhere tshe rwas, Irbis ^aroused him beyond 
bounds, and giving the young womau afurious 
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push, which well nigh threw her on the pare- 
ment, he shouted again, 

"Move on, you wench, if you don't Til 
make you 1" 

At the same time, without giving her time 
now to obey his summons, he gave her several 
brutal shoves, and followed this up by actually 
giving her two or three kicks with his heavy 
boots. She screamed, but refused to move on 
any farther, and attacked the wretch in pas- 
sionate language for his brutality. 

Godfrey rushed forward and interfered to 
protect her, but he was instantly shoved about, 
and abused by the two other policemen, who 
had, up to this time, been lookers on at the 
brutality of their companion, in spite of 
which, however, the youth still persisted in 
his remonstrances. 

" You cowardly brutes 1" he exclaimed, in 
a fit of indignation; "you ought to be 
ashamed of yourselves for treating a female in 
that way 1" 
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**If you don't move on pretty sharply/' 
exclaimed one of the constables to Godfrey, 
** we'll lock you up also." 

The passions of the ferocious fellow who had 
so grossly and unprovokedly assaulted the 
young woman were not to be easily calmed ; 
and the result was that he refused to let her 
escape from his vengeance, and dragged her 
ofiF towards the nearest police-station, on the 
lying charge of being drunk and creating a 
disturbance in the street. Godfrey followed 
them there, and on the way he heard the 
policeman say to his victim — 

*' My fine bird, you'll go before a magis- 
trate who knows how to deal with you sort of 
nuisances to-morrow morning, and you'll 
have fourteen days' prison diet for this, I'll 
warrant you." 

**No she won't!" exclaimed Godfrey, "for 
I shall go before the magistrate also, and tell 
him how you have behaved to that young 
woman, who did nothing at all to give 
oflfence." 

c 5 
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*'.0h, tbank JOB t thank jon ! thank you!*'^ 
sobbed the unfortunate female, .whose further 
speech was checked by a rude shake from her 
tormentor. 

Arrived at the station-ihouse, the youth was 
confronted by the inspector on duty, who 
interrogated him coarsely as to his business. 
Godfrey attempted to describe to ^him the 
tseatipent the young woman had received; 
but the wretch who had ill^sed her invented 
>an account of the matter off hand, which was 
I received as gospel by his superior; and the 
indignant youth was liustled into the street^ 
the official saying to hio)) in a rude, author- 
itative voiee, after mentioning the name 
of the iPolice Office where the case would be 
heard — 

**If you have any complaint, you can 
make. it in court, to-morrow morning/' 

^^ I shall do so," rejoined the youth, in a 
determioied tome. 

Again (Crodfrey traversed the rcold streets^ 
very wretched, burning with indignation at 



fknowmg mhAt ^o ^o <t6 fuM the ^tihappy 
woman, or where to turn 'hift tfteps, 

ffleiwa-vared' bcrtwteen wtflking on straight to 
ithe pkoe off^^bi^h bis ehip was lying, forboafe 
-^ere passing at all'bcutirs of 'the night betweeti 
^tbe "veB^^l sind tb^ lihore; oir on the othdr 
^band, staying in the streets -till some pliice 6f 
-reiVeshraent near :the police-office indidatefl 
.by *hc inspector, should open, where he could 
reiKsaifn until the court 'commenced to i3it« 

IHe resolved oti the latter coui^se, ftnd 'this 
determsoation was qcti<^kly arrived at, because 
his disposition %as such that he could not leave 
tbe young woman to her fete withdut essay- 
ing to do whatever be- was able on her behalf. 

(For iseveml iours ^be wandered through 
fthorouglKiare 's£ter thoroughfare, and at four 
o'clock in 'the morning found himself in 
(Broad Street, St. Gileses, tired, di^irited, and 
.distitacted* Noticing that a low coffee-house 
L^was now opened there, he -wais so fe,tigued 
that be at on^ ml^ed it, and sat dovm in 
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one of the dirty compartments, into which it 
was divided, resting his bead on his hand 
6:oTa sheer weariness. 

The place was nearly fall of costermongera 
and others of an equally hnmble class ; and 
Godfrey felt, annoyedly, that he was the ob- 
ject of observation. It was not strange that 
it should be so, for his dress and generally 
refined appearance, in spite of many signs 
about him of the rough night he had passed, 
ill-accorded with the character of the society 
in the midst of which he found himself. The 
landlord, an ill-looking fellow, - approached 
him, and demanded what he wanted. 

^' A oop of ooffee and some toast, if you 
please," said Godfrey. 

"This isn't the place for such as jou" 
growled the man, who seemed by his tone to 
gloat over the luxury of showing to the coster- 
mongers around, his rancour against a person 
80 well dressed as Godfrey, and he continued, 
" y ou'll get nothing here ; we don't serve such, 
as you, so you can take yourself off I" 
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With this speech the coffee-house keeper 
retired into his den — half kitchen, and half 
pantrjr behind— first, however, giving a glance 
back to see what effect he had thus produced 
in his own favour upon his ordinary cus- 
tomers. Godfrey was already too dis- 
pirited to answer the rude words of the man, 
even if he had wished to do so, and hastily 
gained the street. His heart was well- 
nigh bursting with passion and anger at the 
insolence he had received ; but he soon 
regained his self-possession. He continued 
walking about till nearly eight o'clock, when 
he entered a handsome and respectable coffee- 
house, obtained some refreshments, rested 
there an hour and a balf, and then walked 
slowly towards the Magistrate's Court, where 
he hoped by his evidence to free the victim of 
police brutality from the clutches of her 
persecutors. At the same time, he anticipated 
that the magistrate, after hearing his evidence, 
would reprimand the guilty constable. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



FIR8T AOQUJlINTAIiOE WITH A POLIOE COURT. 



A FEW mintites after ten o'clock, Godfrey 
^foand himself close by the court, near which 
Ibere was a public-^honse, and, outside df it, a 
knot ^of policemen, attorneys' toirters, and 
^xxven'of the lowest description, were conver- 
ging noisily. Godfrey ventured -to stsk some 
'questions of one of the policemen, in relation 
to the object he ha!d then at heart ; and for 
the sake of conciliation, was bold enough to 
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ireqnest him lo (takersemtdrhiiiqg to idrink/wfaicli 
was mot refitted. 

The youth ^entered thB fborrof the jmblic- 
htonse, whidh was /crowded ^with the saQie 
<Glas8 of men as remained 'gFOuped outside; 
but (he had jxot been there imany minutes cto 
profit bj the cbarBcteristic >conyersaii€Ki of 
that ^peculiar class of society, when a general 
rush was made bjfthose mthin, intoitheetreet, 
tofseera long .file of men and women^iBome 
scarcely^ however, looking like ^haman 'beings, 
at^be side of each of whom walked a poHee* 
man. These were the wretches, the charges 
against whom were to be summarily heatf d 
and disposed, of f by ^the presiding magirtratte. 
Amongst them Godfrey recognised the young 
woman to whose ill-treatment he had been 
witness. Her aspect ^was now fuiU of rage 
and wildness, >and in her features one 'eould 
plainly !see that she was<by:nature a woman 
of strong.pafisions, wMle her hiandsome figoffe, 
someiivhAt foil, indicated iher naturally vigar- 
Otts and of rrobuilt health. iNaw, ^howeTSr, 
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her face was as pale as marble, her dishevel- 
led hair fell around her shoulders, while her 
dress was much torn. As she was hurried 
along by the policeman who had her in charge,, 
she turned towards Godfrey with a look of 
pleasure ; but he could not catch the one or 
two broken words she uttered. 

He made his way into the body of the 
court, and waited anxiously till her case 
should be called on. The manner in which 
the charges were disposed of by the magistrate 
was not very reassuring; and the way in 
which he always received the evidence of a 
policeman as gospel, in preference to that 
. of any other witness, produced by no means 
an agreeable impression. He was a little man, 
rather stout, apparently of from fifty-five to 
sixty years of age, and had a partially bald 
head, together with feeble features, to which 
he endeavoured vainly to give an air of dig- 
nity* In spite of all his affected look of im- 
portance and pompousness, he evidently stood 
in half nervous fear of offending the bevy of 
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inspectors, sergeants, policemeni and their 
myrmidons, with whom he was bronght into 
daily association. 

At last the case of the unhappy young 
woman in whom Godfrey was interested was 
called on, and his heart beat with excitement 
and anxiety on seeing her in the dock. 

The hatred of tyranny, oppression, bru- 
tality and injustice, instinctive in the heart 
of the youth, made him long for the punish- 
ment of the wretch who had outraged her so. 
grossly. The fellow entered the witness-box 
with a smirking smile, which aped to be 
good-natured, on his coarse, low, sinister 
features, and was cringingly respectful to the 
magistrate in giving his evidence. 

** A little before one o'clock this morning," 
the policeman commenced, with the vulgar 
self-possession peculiar to his class, " I was 
on duty, your worship, near the Antwerp 
Tavern, when I saw this young woman, who 
was intoxicated, creating a disturbance. I 
ordered her to move on, but she wouldn't,, 
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.and began fighting mtii anoiiher female« I 
teiedrtoigethervto'^go hoiae peaceably^ but sbe 
refused, and assaulted me, so I took her into 
jeufttody/' 

** Is she known' to the police as a bad dha- 
radier ?' inquired the 'nmgidtrate, with a sage 
air. 

'" Yes, your wordhip," replied the witness^ 
with oflF-hand audacity. 

'* Every word df what he says is false," 
exclaimed Grodfrey, to the persons pressing 
around him ; but a threatening shout of 
" Silence 1*' from 'a policetpan stafnding near 
him, warned him to restrain his indignation. 

The evidence thus given, was confirmed by 
the two other policemen, who had also -been 
eye*witnesses, in the mo^ audacious and 
ly;ing manner. 

'**'What have you got to say for yourself ?" 
said the magistrate to the prisoner, in an off- 
hand, ' official tone. 

The poor young woman was too excited ^to 
'mfake 'more 'than a 'rambling statement, of 
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which Godfrey could /catch but little^fbr it 
-was broken with conrulsiye sobs. 

^^ Haye you any witnesses to call ?" .asiked 
her judge, in that stereotyped tone which 
imost of those in his position after some time 
acquire by habit 

She turued round and looked towards God- 
tirey, with a wild mingled glance of hope and 
despair ; and he, by the aid of the policeman 
whom he had treated to drink outside, made 
his way through the pressure of the crowded 
court to the witness-box. 

** Are you a witness in this case?" de- 
manded the magistrate. 

" Yes, sir," answered Godfrey. 

" You must say * Your worship,' in address-* 
ing the court," said a.policeman close at band, 
in a pjctended whisper, but which could be 
distinctly heard by the magistrate. 

"Let UB hear your evideaee," said the 
Jatter to the youth. 

He was (proceeding tor give his testimony, in 
,a manner straight&rward, though somewhat 
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excited, when he was interrupted by the 
policeman who had taken the young woman 
into custody, and who exclaimed, in a loud 
tone, 

"Tour worship, the witness was drunk 
when I took the prisoner in charge, and waa 
very abusive/' 

The two comrades of the constable here 
joined in a chorus of confirmation of the lie^ 
whereupon the magistrate ordered Godfrey to 
quit the witness-box, saying, 

**Take warning not to interfere again 
with the police in the discharge of their 
duties ; or if you do, and you are brought 
here, you'll get fourteen days' imprisonment 
for your trouble." 

Upon this, the youth was hustled from the 
witness box, and took his stand again amidst 
the lookers-on, in the body of the court. He 
was filled with passion and indignation to 
such a degree that his utterance was choked 
when he attempted to speak. When he heard 
the magistrate sentence the prisoner to three 
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weeks' imprisoBment, his heart felt on fire and 
ready to burst. 

The young woman was immediately hurried 
by two policemen through the eourt into a 
passage, where a number of wretches, who had 
already been sentenced to Yarious short periods 
of imprisonment, wei^e standing or crouching, 
awaiting the arrival of the van that was to 
take them away to prison. Amongst these, 
«s he passed through the passage on his way 
out, he saw the object on whose behalf he had 
found himself for the first time in his life in a 
police-court, the picture of despair. He would 
have conversed with her, but two policemen 
coarsely shoved him away, so he could only 
manage to shake hands with her, and then 
quickly found himself in the street. 

The young woman he there perceived had 
left in his hand a plain but elegant gold ring, 
set with a topaz, on which were cut the letters, 
^^ K.S/' ; and his first thought was to make 
his way back, and insist upon returning it to 
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W, bat inattimpting'to €to soj bewafr thrust' 
rudely away. 

Half distracted and 'exbauet^ with what lie 
bad gone through, he' walked 'eoccitedly^afway 
from the court. The unf<>rtunate feffialc,*. 
Godfrey persuaded Mmself,- was a respectable - 
young -womam As' he was* d^tined to - meet" 
her again long after, und6r other . circum- 
Btances, it must be left toi aiater period of this~ 
story to explain her real position at thf© time*^ 
of her being ti^en intc custody. 
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CHAPTEE V. 



TQS QOPMOTHAB'fi WELOOMB^ 



GoDFBElr, aft^r leairing) tfa6>poliee-^o0fiirt, tbe 
Beeane oi the aeandEload eptspdei reoarded^ 
walked'On taotn^ distaooe^ whtu he hailed an 
omnibus tlilat WMugoiakg^ tcfwards* tbe. dty^ 
wheffe hQ inteHided taking: thei 'tcain for. Blacks 
wall* Seating hiinself inside in one of th^ 
further coornerS' of the yehicle, benow felt:the 
effects of thd wretched night (be had passed in 
die street^ ;aad oyerpo^wered with weariness, he 



48 THB BBiaHT TO-MOBROW. 

fell fast asleep. What was his astonishmenti 
when the conductor aroused him, to find him- 
self several miles from London, at Tottenham, 
which was the destination of the omnibus. 
He hastily descended from the vehicle, paid 
the fare, and sauntered slowly along the High 
Street. 

Godfrey was not very much put out at 
this mishap, for he knew his ship would 
not leave the Thames till the following day, 
«o he ran no risk of missing her, but still he 
was anxious to get on board that night. As 
his godmother lived at Tottenham, he thought 
now he was there he would pay her a last 
visit She was fond of Godfrey, and he had 
several times passed some very happy days at 
her house. Mrs. Knocker, for such was her 
name, had remained a maiden till forty, en- 
joying an income of two hundred pounds a 
year left her by her father, when she married 
a bachelor four years older than herself, who 
persuaded her that as he possessed a similar 
fortune, it would be a capital thing to club 
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4heir means together ; and thus in the end 
thej became man and wife. 

The house in which they now lived was in 
the High Street of Tottenham, a little retired 
from the road, for there was a small garden 
in front of the house, which a high brick wall 
did its best to conceal from the passer-bjr. 
They were a strange couple, Mr. and Mrs. 
ELnocker, for the husband treated his wife in 
the most arrogant and tyrannical manner, 
to which she submitted with all the meekness 
in the world, and seemed apparently to afford 
another instance of that class of ladies who 
revere their husbands none the less for a vast 
amount of ill-treatment on their part He 
had been in the woollen trade in the City, and 
had accumulated his small independency, not 
by any great prosperity in trade, but by petty 
savings ; and had retired to enjoy a life of 
idleness, varied now and then with small 
speculations,, when any bargain offered a 
chance of realising a few shillings profit. 

Mr. Knocker was one of those who, 
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continue in a peddling manner to mix I^l^xxk 
selves up in it, from the strength of oM habits. 
He was somewhat below the middle height, 
and was i^wajs respectably attired in dark< 
doth coat and trousers, with black yel^ret 
waistcoat ; whil^ aA the same time he was 
very fidgetty that eyery article of apparel Ott 
his person should be finioally adjusted^ Th^ 
crown' of his head was the very least bit^ bald, 
but he still had a robust appearance* He 
had a full face^ cleanly shaved, all but th6 
whiskers, andpossessed tolerably well shaped 
features in themselves ; but there was a misan^' 
thropic an4 somewhat sordid look ab^ut them. 
He was as narrow^-minded and conceited m 
could be possfl^ly imagined ; and* though with 
a higlily respectable reputation as to moral 
character, eo^itrived to make all at^outid him<' 
as miserable as possiblier These charactmstieB 
were natural to him; but his wife*, on the^ 
contrary, up to the time oB his marrying h^r, 
had been one of the^ ^ad^stJ^keapted, most 
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gdiveroas old maids in the world, without a 
par<iicle of selfishness, and had been revy 
good to Godfrey in Ms ehildhood. If her 
fiiie character, for she did not pretend to any 
great intellectual capacity^ and did not possess 
itEy had become in the least degree tarnished 
during the nine years that had now followed 
her childless marriage, the blame was not 
h^TB^ but that of her husband, who had done 
hifi b^st to mould her to his own views. 
What woman, indeed, of merely ordinary 
faculties, can possibly associate with a husband 
of stronger will^ than her own for a numbbr of 
years, without taking somewhat the impress 
•of Ms character^ for good or evil I 

Mrs* Knocker, however, had preserved as 
.znoch as any wife could have done, undfer the 
ckeumstanceS) the original nobility of her 
disposition^ As to her appearance, it was 
not very imposing or good looking; She was 
slightily above the middle height, her figure 
was thin, aiid she boasted feM, which, though 
4hey might be very useful, for she was a capital 
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walker^ were at the same time exceedingly 
large. She was neatlj dressed, though in a 
somewhat antiquated style, and displayed a 
taste for lively colors. Her head was small 
and her features sharp and angular, while two 
grey, active, fidgety-looking eyes, gave her a 
lively, energetic air. Her back hair was 
arranged in a neat knob, and two curls 
sprucely dangled on either side of her face, 
which was lighted up with an expression of 
natural kindness and benevolence that nothing 
could conceaL 

Godfrey, seated in her comfortable and 
neatly furnished sitting-room, was really 
pleased to see his godmother once more. Mr. 
Knocker had left the house immediately after 
the youth entered, barely shaking hands with 
him. His wife was almost afraid of any 
visitors, on account of her husband's recluse 
habits, for he hated any one to call upon him ; 
and she had been somewhat dif&dent, though 
kind in her n^anner to her godson, during the 
presence of her better-half. No sooner, how- 
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ever, had he quitted the house, than she 
seated herself beside Godfrey on the sofa 
where he was, and putting her arms round 
his neck, kissed him, saying at the same 
time in a feeling tone, 

** My dear child, I hear you are going to 
Australia, and I should have certainly en- 
deavoured to see you some days ago; but 
Mn Knocker objects to my paying visits." 

While speaking she did not take the trouble 
to wipe away some tears which her kindly 
heart made her not ashamed to shed before 
Godfrey ; for she had a dreadfully bad opinion 
of Australia, having herself had two relations 
who died there in poverty, after undergoing 
great struggles and hardships. 

** You must be hungry, my dear boy,'' con- 
tinued Mrs. Kngcker, who still regarded God- 
frey as a child, " so what would you like to 
have for lunch ?" 

Not waiting, however, for any answer to 
her question, she rang the bell, and Elizabeth, 
the servant, a young woman, though almost 
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AS antiquated in her manner aa lier mistreas,. 
promptly entered the room* 

** Elizabeth/' aaid she, "see, if you please^ 
what there ia in the pantiy that you naxt 
bring in for lunch/* 

In two or three minutes Elizabeth trans- 
ported into the parlour a large cold West- 
kalian ham, an ox-tongue, tc^iher wiih a 
fine Gloucester cheese, a new loaf of thread, 
tt jar of pickled wahiuts, aloi)g waih a jug of 
ale. 

^^ Thank you, Elkal)etV said her mistress, 
m ihe servant left the room. 

Then turning to her godson, ^e ex^ 
claimed, in a -manner which admitted of ^no 
denial, 

^^ Now, Godfrey, you mucit eat sometfaing,^ 
for you are hungry, I know yon are.'' 

At the same time she took his hand and 
made him seat himself at the table, in spiteof 
his declarations that he was not at all hungry^ 
His appetite revived when he commenced at 
the nice lunch that was set before him, and 
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Jbe ! proceeded to iSajoy it witU oonaidorabte 
heartiness. Mrs. Kaooker bapougbt totth 
from the Bideboard a bottle of sheirj, and in- 
aisted on filling Godfrey's glass very often, 
without any regard to hiSiproteetations that he 
: resdly did? not wish /any more wine. Sfae^also 
filled a glass for herself, and sitting opposite 
rher godson with one elbow ron .the teble^ and 
her^ead supported on her hand, she re^rded 
bitn aiffetytioitbtely, feyeiry now and then ex- 
pressing her notions abk>ut his goiia^ 4o 

^^'Ti/3 /atbnirning shAme," shersaid, at last, 
ilosing*a!>pQrtion of her control oyer hisrself, 
'^^ U> send moh a boy aloue 4;o Australia. I 
Oiever l^new good come of anybody's going 
there belonging to me. 'Tis a horrid country, 
iuU of lOOavlots and sooh- like. There's JEtobert 
JBarnard^vv^ho retuimed' three months ago from 
<iIAelbottrn€s f^ho /has l<Mitrall lus ednoatioa 
there, and the little money .he hadrwhen be 
ie£t JCnglftndyandiian't fit lor anything ln<^w.'* 
iHer fit rof lindii^wlion x^onoluded by Jiier 
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jumping up from her chair, rushing to God- 
frey, throwing once more her arms round him, 
and this time giving him several kisses, one 
after the other, which he quietly submitted to^ 
while she exclaimed, 

" Heaven take care of you, my child I God 
bless youl" 

The servant now entered to take away the 
lunch, and hearing his godmother's exclama- 
tion, as if from some electrical affinity with her 
mistress, was overheard by Godfrey to quietly 
ejaculate also, ^' God bless you I" at the same 
time throwing a look of pity towards the 
youth ; for she thought, from the language and 

• 

tone of Mrs. Knocker, some misfortune must 
be his ; but when she heard that he was simply 
going to Australia, she was not so affected ; 
• for she had several relations who had done 
very well there, and thinking he would cer- 
tainly be accompanied by his friends, she 
was entirely reassured. 

When, however, her mistress told her do-^ 
inestic, for they were perfect confidants,, that 
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he was going to Australia quite alone, Eliza- 
beth wiped her eyes witli her apron ; for she 
' always cried, laughed, and smiled, from habit, 
whenever Mrs. Knocker did the like. 

Upon rising to wish his godmother good- 
bye, she again squeezed him in a long em- 
brace, and shed tears anew, talking to him^ 
however, in a rattling and kindly tone at 
momentary intervals. 

** Well, Godfrey, you know I shall not for- 
get my godson in my will, for I suppose I 
must make one like the rest of people," she 
rattled away, for Mrs. Knocker's property 
had been on her marriage luckily settled on 
herself. "My dear child,'* she continued, 
** don't forget to write to me, if 'tis only a few 
lines in pencil, for you don't know how glad 
I shall be to receive a letter from you ; and I 
will forward you newspaperjs as regularly as 
possible when you have sent me your ad- 
dress." 

Godfrey took an affectionate leave of his 
godmother, who slipped two sovereigns, 
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'wxi(pped up in a piece of paper, into his lutnd, 
9sxA gave him manj partixig l^lessizigs. He 
also fiHook' hands warmly with Elizabeth^ 
who was the type of a fiEiithfiil class ofserranta 
not yeiy common at priosent. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



A FAB]!;wi;iiL TO .BNGLAND. 



As Godfrqy walked ( slowly dway firom 
Mth, Knocker -b ihoiaAe, he iadulged in fervent 
wishes for the welfaxie of his kind and affiac-* 
tionate godmother. Taking an omnibus for 
the City, he went ^f the train to Blackwall, 
where he hired; a hoatilbmi ito take him to his 
ship, on board of which he found himself onoe 
,mpre sa^i^iitifonirio'iolookili thesifb 
XhieY^B0l.was:to Atart.tbtttinigbt,<and«{rpa- 



60 THE BRIOHT TO-lfOBBOW. 

rentlj all was confbsioii and bustle on board*. 
The passengers were striving to arrange their 
cabins as comfortably as possible, while there 
were numerous final leave-takings. 

Godfrey shared a small cabin in the house 
on deck, allotted to the second-clasa 
passengers, with a young man about 
twenty-two years of age, who had been a 
elerk in an office in London, and was going^ 
out to Melbourne to fill a similar appoint- 
ment there. The ship started the same day 
as Godfrey returned on board, and was three 
weeks knocking about the English channel, 

« 

encountering most dreadfiil weather. Any 
account of his voyage must be deferred to a 
later chapter ; but, in the meanwhile, a few 
words may be said here as to some of the 
reasons and causes that had led to Godfrey'^ 
expatriation. His father had a great notion 
' of leaving boys to shift for themselves in the 
world. 

This idea &Tbured his disposition, whicb 
was to get his children off his hands as early 
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as he could, and with the least possible trouhle 
to himsel£ His penurious habits and cold 
feelingless temperament, thus showed them- 
selves in all the plans he formed in reference 
to his children. Godfrey's mother had a kind 
disposition naturally, and had the interests of 
her family at heart, after a certain fashion ;. 
but her nature had been in a considerable 
degree spoilt during the twenty-four years of 
Iter married life. She dreaded her husband, 
and accordingly bent herself to his wishes and 
caprices in everything, with the exception 
that she had insisted upon the education of 
her children, that being a matter her husband 
regarded from a very lukewarm point of view. 
Mr. Beechworth in his treatment of Godfrey, 
had always been tyrannical, and at times even 
cruel ; while his mother, rendered excitable 
and nervous by what she had so long eu^ 
dared from her husband, was continually 
grumbling at, and scolding him; so that 
between the two his life was such at hom^ 
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tftat when .abaenihe alwaysr dreaded to iietiHm 

Godfrey had, Jiawever, rreodived ^ veity 
lair adaoatioQ ; .aud ov^hen .be le& «oboQl 
(at tihe i^ge of fiozteen, if aot a macttlarof man^ 
jgtudies, be was very well liiilbraQied! generally. 
He .bad alw^s ^been foxid of reading; and, 
.wii.d€iaultor7 manner, bad «tai^ bia mind 
> witb a knowledge of many «ubjecits. 

His rbappiest time . had ^been $pdnt afc a small 

iboardJn^gTsdbool in Sufifie^^, wheroy it mnst be 

.owned, ihe did not gain tbe reputation of 

^always being the best condnoted of bqys. He 

vwas a. lad of .high 43pirit9, and waa ever ready 

to )oan in any schoolboy .enterprise that 

offered soqpe to them, fiis schooliB».3ter, 

.hawevei:, affinned that with all ,the boy's 

faults, there was much good in bim,; md 

above aU declared him to .possess greiit natu^ 

,ral .ahiUty, but added that be was a little 

Jlazy. In rfact, the opinion of Godfrey^ 

family igenerally was that he was a boy of moice 
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ihaH Drdinarj talent; but this idid .not make 
his father take .any more .interest in .him. than 
he might have done Jbad he been the tmost 
i^strq^ad numskull in ftbe world* 

After leaving school, Godfrey was placed 
by rthe kind efforts of an uncle^ in the office 
of a colonial broker in Mincing .Lane, where 
there were fifteen olerks. The duties of a 
youth on entering an office among such a 
number are genemlly sometbix^ between those 
of a junior clerk and an errand boy ; and his 
proud nature was continually chafed by the 
YtOgar domineering spirit of those around 
.him. He tried to make himself as happy as 
possible in his new position, but hayiog been 
caught by one of the clerks reading Milton as 
he was returning to the office after delivering 
some accounts, he was reported to the princi- 
pals of l^e firm, who could not overlook so 
flagrant a crime, particularly as his accuser 
asserted that the ofience was by no means the 
first of the kind. 

Qodfrey's father was tsent for, and in the 
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private room of the partners, who were two 
in number, the youth was severely lectured. 

The firm, however, had no inten- 
tion of getting rid of him, and he might 
still have got on, in spite of his hatred for 
busines, with tolerable success in the office; 
but his father declared that he saw his son 
would never do himself any good, and that 
the best thing was to take him away, and send 
him abroad. This he accordingly did, readily 
grasping at an excuse for carrying out a 
plan he had previously formed of sending him 
to Australia, and which had up to that time 
only been frustrated by the intervention of 
the youth's maternal uncle. Godfrey besought 
his father to allow him to pursue some con- 
genial occupation in England ; and pointed 
out several careers, any one of which he 
should like to follow, and in which Mr. 
Beech worth could easily have launched him. 

The only alternative, however, that his 
father offered to his going to Australia was so 
distasteful to him, that he at last acquiesced in 
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the plan formed by his parent to get rid of 
the expense of maintaining him any longer ; 
for sordid calcnlation of this kind was one of 
the motives of Mr. Beech worth's action in the 
matter. At the same time the spirit of ad- 
venture was not wanting in the youth, and 
the prospect of travel and of foreign scenes 
combined with the unhappiness of his home,, 
considerably lessened the grief that he would 
otherwise have felt in leaving England. 

It was the twenty-sixth of February whea 
Godfrey stood, in the evening, at twilight, on 
the deck of the ship "Lancy," which was 
passing the ^^ Lizard," and took his last 
glance at the coast of England ; for ere next 
morning the vessel, aided by a favouring 
breeze, was far away from her shores. As 
he took u final parting look at his native 
land hi was not insensible to that sinking of 
the heart felt when the shores of one's country 
&de from the view, and there is a prospect of 
the gazer never seeing them again. 

It is now necessary to leave Godfrey jfor a 
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(time before following }m foituaes abroad in 
Auslvallia and India, ^hepe the v^ent, and to 
dei/^Qte our attention rto other personages who 
»are desluijdd td tmake a o&naiderable figure in 
!khis histo^}^ 
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CHAPTER VIL 



BBEGKINaTON FARM, AND IT8 INMATES. 



In the county of Somerset, aojue miles from 
the market town of Yeovil, was situarte JBreck- 
ington Farm, amidst sceneiy than which none 
more beautiful of its kind can be found 
throughout the whole, of England. It had been 
the property of Mr. William Beeohworth, the 
unmarried eldest brother of Mr. Tbomaa 
Beeohworth, Wine Merchant, XiOndon; but. at 
his death a Mr. George .Brocker became its 
posaesaor. 
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The farm hoase on the top of a hill^ 
in a somewhat too exposed position, 
commanding an extensive view of the sur- 
rounding country, had originally formed 
three separate and contiguous cottages. These 
had been transformed into a single, comfort- 
able, and tolerably commodious dwellings 
although, from the absence of any trees 
around, the winter blasts sometimes shook it 
almost to its foundations. A few surrounding 
fields of pasture maintained a flock of sheep, 
with the exception of which the farm con- 
sisted of arable land. The prospect from it in- 
cluded, in one direction, Sturton Tower, 
nearly thirty miles oflF, and, in clear weather, 
in another, the British Channel, more distant 
still, might be seen. 

The eye could wander over portions of 
Somersetshire, Dorsetshire, and Wiltshire, and 
enjoy with delight the rich undulating country, 
with hills in the distance to the right and left. 

In no county is pastoral scenery, such aa 
hardly any land in the world, save England 
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can show, to be seen to greater perfection 
than in Somersetshire. Other countries pre- 
sent more varied landscapes, but none that 
the eye can repose on so long without any 
fiense of satiety. 

The quiet farm houses nestling in charming 
hollows, or courting the breezes in more ex- 
posed and picturesque situations, add to the 
landscape an aspect of life and pleasant home- 
liness that never wearies, as does sometimes 
scenery of the grand and majestic description, 
where the poetry of homelike feeling is want- 
ing. 

Breckington Farm had been carried on 
by Mr. William Beechworth up till within 
some years of his death, when, in consequence 
of increasing illness, he let it to the father of 
Mr. George Brocker, stipulating, however, 
that he should still reside in the house, which 
he had lived in all his life. 

The rental asked being extremely moderate, 
this condition was gladly accepted, more par- 
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tidularly as Mr. Hauy Brocker, tfte father of 
the present owner, and Mr. WilKam Beech- 
worth had been iteightonrs a number of years, 
a.nd liked andi esteemed each other — so that 
they resided very happily together. 

Mr. Henry Brocker being killed suddenly 
by a fall from his horse when hunting, his 
only son was then accepted' as tenant ; and' ^ 
Mr. Beechworth stUl continoied to livej ih the 
farm house, for he* was so attached to liie spot 
that he could not l^r himself away &om it on 
a.ny persuasion. 

His friend's son, whd thus became his teo- 
ant, had formerly been placed wi4fc a soli- 
citor in the town' of Yeovil, and hkd nearljr 
served his articles, when his tastes suddenly 
changed, and he became assistant to his fiither 
on his &rm4^> Having been^ accu^amed to 
the routine of h/em life in his boyhood!, he 
soon became a tolerably good &rmw. 

Upon his father's death^ finding himself 
accepted as the tenant of Breckington £atrm, he 
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\Mii vegarddd as! anr aooeptttbl^^d mwri^tge^ 
able joung man^ by sereiutl of die surroanding 
farmeri9, who had single daughters. 

Great was the surprise of the neighbourhood 
when, on> Mr William Beechworth's deadi, it 
was found that he had bequeathed the property 
of the &irm to Mr. George Brooker, his tenant 
as a grateful acknowledgment, so the will said, 
of the affectionate care and kindness with 
which he had been attended by him in his last 
illness, and in dischaige of some other obliga-- 
tions that were enumerated; 

As Mr. Beechworth had several brothers^ 
and numerous relations- besides-^^who' were, 
many of them, poorly enough off— ^jhis dis*^. 
position of hi^ property, the fetrmi consisting 
of upwards of seven hundred acres, was thc^ 
aubjeot of general oomment. 

The n^w possessor, however, as might be 
expected, met personally witfagenwal congra^ 
tulation on his unexpected good fortune; andf 
was, of course, more than ever in request? 
amongst mothers, anxious to obtain foi? theix^ 
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daughters a good settlement in life. At the 
Bame time, several of the relatives of Mr. 
Beechworth circulated all sorts of stories, to 
the detriment of the envied favourite of for- 
tune ; but they were for the most part attri- 
buted in his neighbourhood, to the disap- 
pointed and jealous feelings of the narrators. 

Mr. George Brocker was now thirty-seven 
.years of age, and his acquaintances were con- 
stantly spreading reports of his engagement 
with some fair one, who immediately became 
much envied in the country around, until the 
illusion was dispelled. 

He was an active, strongly-built, and well- 
proportioned man, of middle height, and had 
gained a considerable reputation for boldness 
and address in the hunting-field^ His fore- 
head was low, otherwise his features regular 
and good ; but were thick, dark, strong whis- 
kers and moustache, hid a great part of his 
face, and heightened a slightly morose and 
forbidding expression that it naturally wore ; 
but which he could conceal when necessary^ 
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He did not speak much, except when excited 
with drink, which, indeed, happened suffi- 
ciently often; but his conversation, at the 
best of times, was not the most brilliant or 
entertaining. His dress was generally of a 
half-sporting character ; but his personal 
appearance altogether, was pronounced hand- 
some, plain, or repulsive, at the firesides in 
the country around, according to the feelings 
entertained towards him. 

Whatever grossness of character he pos- 
sessed, was not likely to be diminished by the 
kind of life he had led for a considerable time. 
With the exception of his housekeeper, he 
resided quite alone in the farmstead ; but his 
Louse was the resort frequently of a certain 
-coterie of wild bachelors of the neighbour- 
Lood, and there were plenty of strange tales 
abroad of the orgies carried on there at times. 
In spite of every such report, however, he 
continued to be courted wherever he visited, 
for in every class of society, much is always 
forgiven to a well-to-do bachelor ; and besides, 

VOL. I. £ 
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George Broeker had, tlioi repuMieii: of beting 
generous and) good^hearteoL 

HiB honsekeepeF was abont thirty-five} jeaCB 
of age, passed for a widow, and always dressed 
in &ded black. She^ had not been altogether 
free from disagreeable remark in the neigfa>- 
bonrhood ; but sha condaot&d hecself iui the piret- 
sence of Mr. George Brooker's guests, with 
snoh propriety, and i^parentLy possessed) manr 
ners so retiring, that scandal grew tiredregardr 
ing: her ; and the general ofanion: finally pro- 
nounced her a' verj respectable person, and^ a 
great acquisition to her master.. Her figuce 
was very slender, and her height^ above^ the 
average, made> it appear still morq.so ; her 
features originally,, perhaps, good looking^ 
were somewhat pinched, while her com- 
plexion* was almost as pallid as death. H^ 
grey piercing eyes had^ an unusual lustreabooit 
them, and they were capable of varying their 
expression from tiiatorthe meekest of human 
beings, to that of the tigress. Th ^ite of her 
slendemess, she had not the least* sttKip, 
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always walking very upright, although appa« 
rently not without a slight effort at times. 
Her step was quick and light, and all her 
movements indicated a methodical kind of 
activity. 

None of the neighbours knew where Mrs. 
Bould, for such was the name she went by^ 
came from, or how shaWas intrdduced to her 
present master ; and Mr. George Brocker 
was always silent on the subject, so that no 
information on the point could by any chance 
be glcai^^ frMi^ him . 

Some people indulged themselves by whis- 
pering now and then that there was a mystery 
tO) b&< elearedi upi iir* connootioo) with Breck-* 
ingtons SWni^ but as) iH wasi kUdWn they 
hadi no better in^oxmatibar i^bmi otb^d^ in* lik^ 
matter, thmr mirm&seB cMtned li«tle»£lt«etitibnw 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE HOUSEKEEPEB AND HEB BECBET. 



A little more than a week afltei Godfrey 
Beechworth had started . for Aostraliay one 
night about half-past nine o'clock, Mrs* 
Bould and her master were together in the 
apartment that served him as a dining and 
sitting room. The f amiture of the room, which 
was a large square one, and the reverse of lofty, 
was very simple, but at the same time sufficient 
for the comfort of a bachelor* Two double- 



THE BRIGHT TO«MORROW. 77 

barrelled gtms were suspended from the walls, 
the hoo& of a fayonrite deceased hunter 
served as ornaments to the chimney piece, 
over which was a portrait of the local 
territorial magnate, the keeper of a pack of 
fox hounds, in sporting costume, while three 
brushes, trophies of the hunting field, de- 
corated the sideboard. The window of the 
room, which was on the ground floor, the 
house being two stories in height, looked out 
on the by-road which passed through the 
farm. On the oblong table, covered with a 
green baize cloth, were three large spirit 
decanters of gin, brandy, and whiskey, and 
beside them a canister filled with tobacco and 
^ number of long pipes. Mr. George Brocker 
had been entertaining two bachelor acquaint- 
ances, who had departed about half an hour 
previously. He was seated in a comfortable 
arm-chair, before a cheerful fire, with his feet 
on the fender, smoking a pipe, and occasion- 
ally sipping a glass of brandy-and -water, 
which stood on the mantel-piece. It was 
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apipareMt from M»£m^ AaAbe mm someyifixst 
«zei(ed with what lue/had been dHnldiig. 

Mrs. Bpuld WM -staling ten idie oppowte 
:8i4e of tiieitabk, .repknifibiiig the ii»mp -vribk 
jDJI^ and it "was evident from ber comntenanoe 
li^t &h^ was not in the beat of btunonrs. 

:Mj;. Brockar observed, in a jeslang manHer 
itobei;, 

^^^ People aiie saying eYerjrwbene, EHaa^ 
f^at I ,am ejigaged to Miss Annie Beeclhwortk^ 
^f Bainbury/' 

Before steangers be rnvsaiBhlj :addi:esael 
]»i8 housekeeper as ^^ Mrs, Bould," but <whei» 
talone always called her by heir Christian name. 

^^ I have heard It talked of jnyself^'^ said the 
Jiousekeeper, with a defiant look, very di&r»- 
jBnt &OXSX ^ miiA one she idieplayod befinre 
Mn Brooke's rgueists. 

*' Well aod good/' r^oiaed he, ^^ you may 
ihave heard of ut; but supposj^^ it were tme^ 
what then T 

^^ It wouldn't give me pouch eonceim," she^ 
le^lied, her ey^es gleaming wHh fire. 
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^'tOh I it woaida'tigive yoa much cono^m/* 
exclaimed her master, ceasing to smoke, <and 
placnng his pipe 'on 4he imatitel-ipiece. 

^^Oeitfeftinly not/' isiie ^answered, ^^>becaus6 
jMi know as well as I ^o, tha;t jdu dare not 
marry her, or anybody eke, 'whilfe I am Alivie." 

Mr. Buobker, instead of barsting intb a 
violent xagt ati;his «peeeh'of his housekeeper, 
seemed ^tiitddeizly sobered, and mssiimed a ooih- 
caJiaitory tair., isaying to her, m a quiet tone, 

^^ ^liza., we you always going to make »ude 
of your ithveats in ithis mctnner? 'will you 
never let me alone, «nd am I eyer to be your 
aiave?'' 

^^^rom the moment," rq[)lied she, on la 
trembling voits^, ^^ thatl saesdficedfevery^itig 
for you, and aided ycu in doing what yi^u did, I 
haid a fight 4o 'oiaim the pnioe yoa offered tne 
as (a rewaiid i; but tiiinee you hare not <eh€e6B 
to iieep yeur (promise, y^u ^miist put ap ^ith 
tike -eonmqvieBcefei. I don't choose H;o 4»e avis«* 
era^le alone, and «b I shared your <gaik, you 
rinU tftbe (part in rtoisery <^^itii me." 
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^' Good heavens ! what do you want then ?'*^ 
he gaculated. 

** I want you to keep your word — to marry 

< 

me/' fihe replied, in a quiet but firm tone. 

** Never!" exclaimed he, and this time his 
voice was half choking with rage. 

She disregarded his passion at first; but 
he commencing to abuse her in a threatening 
voice, at last assuming the expression of a 
tigress, she returned his torrent of oaths by 
threats that soon brought him round again to 
a quiet tone. She then, as if nothing had 
passed between them, or as if these outbursts 
were of common occurrence, assumed her 
ordinary bearing, and quietly left the room. 

" You are a devil incarnate !'' he muttered, 
as she shut the door behind her. 

He then commenced striding to and fro the 
apartment, in the manner almost of a madman. 
His face was flushed, and perspiration streamed 
down it, the consequence of repressed rage 
and passion. Then he opened the shutters^ 
palled aside the blinds, filled a glass with- 
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brandy and water, eztinguished the lamp^ 
seated himself at the window, and essayed to 
regain his calmness by looking out upon the 
night. 

It was a habit he always had under similar 
circumstances, and it had the effect of partially 
tranquillizing him. 

It was a clear, bright night, the stars were 
thick in the heavens, and the moon sent a 
stream of light into the room. With his elbow 
on the back of the chair, and head resting on 
his hand, he gazed out of the window, changing 
his position at intervals, to take a drink of 
the brandy and water placed on a chair 
near him, but always quickly resuming his 
former attitude. Half-an-hour or more had 
thus passed, from the time IMrs. Bould 
had left the room, when a gig, which had 
approached the farmstead at a rattling pace, 
stopped at the door of Mr. Brocker, who had 
hastily re-lighted the lamp and re-closed the 
shutters. 

The groom, who lived in a room above 
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Idle stable oppMite 1I19 bouae, qoieklf 
appeanedy and toek eharge of Kbe torse aad 
gig; while th^ 9WBer of Bireckmgton Farm 
led the new-comer into the apartment which 
iiad jQst witnefisdd i^ scene between the 
housekeeper ^and her master. 

The visitant at this late hour was no othar 
than Mr. Harry j&eecbworth, of Eainburj^ 
abont tkree miles distant, and a brother of ibe 
late owner of Erecki'Qgtcm Farm. 

He was returning from Yeovil, it being 
market dpy ttere, *«<! <« bu<A occasions, at 
he frequently started fbr his home somewhat 
later than his wife approved, he sometimes 
stayed an hour <on his way Jbaok, when the 
weather was fine, with Mn Brocker, whom he 
knew always kept late hours. 

Mr. Brocker did not attend Yeovil n^rke/t 
regularly himself, bat he was always glad tQ 
hear Iftie news from anyMaoe who had beea 
there. 

The visitor was the father of Annie B^wh^ 
%rorth, the report of wlioee isngAgement with 



«i.med ^iDii hf kttm, »»A t^f a pwtioti d£ ft life 
«m« ako the lymiei'. 

He *w«8 4% middle^gisd man, Upwa^tdH^ 
€f fiii feet bi iitii^t, isftotrt ttttd bfoaAty 
bailt^ of A lull nrfbieufld ifaicfe, the «^»y 
picture of ^<)ia&elitt<3fis, %?iifi#it]tiej»6, fCud Am^ 
flietty. la gemei^l appeatmifce he was thie 
type f(^ the lold «dhool ([^ yeo^men, ia fuee fai^t 

fading away from merry Ei^felnfl. Huge and 
ro«igh) kte bad a fxeife and indieipeiitd^fiit mf, as 
if he 4rowhled Mmself little about the woriA 
m igeiief^l. Hi6 dress w^6 (efiti^ely of i!he "bid 
8<;hool. E^e wofid br^ieches, and his Btout 
calves were 0£ioai^d iti b!r<mtL leather gaiters, 
whilje Ms heaTy laced boots had a plentiftil 
suppiy of &ailiB oti "the ^1^ A large yellow 
silk haadkeiichi^ der^d 9&imM a isiiaTat, Bfnd 
he had a high-CMWtiied faroad-btitritned felt 
hat. He did not possess wrjr ttiiidh book- 
kaming^ lattd -m^ ificHi^ to be is&eptfcal as 
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to its being a osefiil commodily to one of hia 
class. At bottom, lie was a large-hearted^ 
riucere, thorough John Bull ; although, at the 
same time, his knowledge of the world in 
general being very small indeed, his ideas 
and habits of thinking and argument were 
naturally confined and contracted. This, and 
a somewhat choleric temper at times, were the 
only flaws that could be found in his character, 
which was of that sturdy kind that England 
has in past times so often found the value of 
in the hour of trial. 

He entered the sitting-room, grasping Mn 
Brocker by the hand, which he shook 
heartily, perhaps rather the more vigorously 
that he had taken sundry potetions of brandy 
at the Inn at Yeovil before starting. 

"How d'ye do? how d'ye do, George?'* 
Mn Beech worth greeted his host, at the same 
time exclaiming, " We've had a capital mar- 
ket at Yeovil to-day, splendid weather, and 
plenty of business." 

He always called Mr» Brockeir by his chns-^ 
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tian name, haying been intimate witb both 
his father and him for years. 

" Glad to hear it," said the latter, pointing 
to the arm chair, and continuing, ^^take a 
seat, Mr. Beechworth, and make youself com-> 
fortable." 

The latter placed his gig-whip and hat on 
the sideboard, seated himself, and in two or 
three minutes was quite at home, stretching 
his huge legs out before the fire-place. 

In the meanwhile, his host rang the bell,^ 
and the housekeeper appeared. 

" Will you let us have some boiling water, 
Mrs. Bould ?" said her master. 

'' Directly, sir/' replied the housekeeper. 

No sooner had she entered the room, than 
Mr. Beechworth jumped up, and in his hearty 
manner shook hands with her, exclaiming, 

** Glad to see ye, Mrs. Bodld ; you're quite 
well, I hope.*' 

"I am in very good health at present, 
thank you, sir," she answered, in a low, 
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XttspectM veiee, Adding, ^^yoti^, I tra»1;, M6 
not ailing, sir." 

.lb look <a(t the heal&y, jwiitid, fobust 
appearance of the (farmer^ tbere Aeemed to hb 
need ef very l^i^tle dovbt ni& «b.ie ^int, ^a4; im 
answered heartily, 

^^ ThanJsfi to Heavea I tha^^'s Qi«>thlng H:he 
matter, with me, Mra. BitraM*" 

The heusekeeper quickly bremgkt into t'hb 
room soi»e boiHing water, sand mixed a glai3& 
of puBdi for the guest Mii «not^r for her 
master, and then left (them. 

"Sow's Annie?" ^oquined Mr, Bwcker, 
when she had quitted the room. 

" .She had a fadud headache ye£rt»rday, but 
abe is all right again now,'' i^ied Mr. 
Beechworth. 

They then^set themselves to oonverse «»a 
Tarious farmiqg (subjects., smokitig and drink- 
ing plentifully throughout. They had been 
sitting thus for nearly an hour, when Mr^ 
Beechworth ohserYed— 
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" Fve got iwo or three neighbours coming 
to dine with me to-morrow, so perhaps youll 
drive over and join us.'* 

"Well, I don't know whether I can, for 
I'm very busy at present," was the answer. 

" I've promised my wife to get you to make 
one of us at dinner, so yon nmst try and find 
time," rejoined the guest. 

At last, by much pressing, the invitation 
having been accepted, Mr. Beechworth pre- 
pared to depart, land wm e»corted io the gig 
by his host ; and after many hearty expres- 
sions respecting the pleasure of meeting again 
m *he follQwiog ^ajjr, b» drove quickly home^- 

wai^. 

Mr. Brocker atood m the road, looking ia 
the dir^ectioii of the ffg^ tfll the rattle of the 
wheels had become faiat in tba >difltanoe; 
whem he je-entered the house;, and «£ter 
making hi»»elf aawthar glass of brandy and 
water in the ^itting-^rooEi, whioh h» drank off 
at onc^ o^tingtdsbed the laaa(p wd want 
upstairs to bad« 
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• CHAPTER IX. 



THE PRIDE OF THE FARMER'S HOME. 



In the meanwhile, Mr. Beechworth arrived 
speedily at his home, for he always drove very 
fast at night-time, and found that his wife^ 
who rarely sat up for him, had gone to bed ; 
but his daughter had been reading, until his 
arrival, a novel in the spacious, well-fur- 
nished, and comfortable sitting-room. 

In the ftimiture of the apartment, there was 
every sign that the family were in easy and 
prosperous circumstances. A handsome grand 
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piano at one end of the room, gave it even an 
air of luxury ; but the daughter of Mr. Beech- 
worth, as she ran forward to welcome him on 
entering, was, in his eyes, the principal oma-^ 
ment there. 

She was so bright-looking a maiden, that 
her cheerful, merry face seemed to infect 
everyone who approached her, and dispelled 
even the gloomiest humour. 

Her father, who lost his temper at times^ 
was never able to be angry for more than a 
moment in her presence. 

She was, in fact, what he affectionately 
termed her, ** a darling little maiden," whom 
everyone was always delighted to see, and 
whom none could help loving. She was so 
kind, so affectionate, and at the same time so 
unaffected, and always, apparently, in high 
spirits. 

Annie was, indeed, sometimes reminded by 
her mother, who was tall and stout, that she 
was very little — which was true, but at the 
same time her small figure was the perfection 
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of piroporiion. She woifld have made a'pngfty 
statue, as Iher admirers often 'said, fso faultle'SB 
was her fignve, «nd so rdeUcately ^noulided her 
charmiti^ featores. 

All the young men fell in love with^erfeet, 
and her small white hamfls hafl often deceived 
feroed kisses ^from 'her male cousins. Her 
fair 'oomplesion was^puve and clear as ala- 
baster; her oval head ^boasted a wealtfeof 
shining, Tidh, light brown 'hair, of a golden 
hoe, <tha* a pmnceas Jaaight 'h'ave envied ; her 
finely cut and regular featiires, of ^ semi*- 
Grecian ^type, were always lighted trp w4th a 
merry, bright expnession, ^and her large, 
bright, blue »eye6 had alpeady, ^ the 'age of 
seventeen, gained her many ^professed loviBrs. 

In her movements, she was light land grace- 
ful (as .a nymph, and was altogether i;fae tydfp- 
piness and delight of her father*s household. 

Ber dress "was plain, dark blue ^alpaca, and 
a pretty, wihite, fiiilefl collar rotmd 4he vneek, 
alone served to set it ioff**-€or sihe was very 
Bunply attired. 
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She wore, however, a handsome little 
bnQOcb) «a peeseiat fiiom her rmofkher, aad the 
gold chain and watch that she boasted wieare the 
gift of (har farther. 

Annie's secluded exist^skee had been one 'of 
the .happiesjl;, for ahe had scarcely ever known 
acareifithe pi$oe()eroiis andhaf>p7 hometof 
her father; a«d ber boright, unolaaded life, 
veifleotad jrtself in .the ^expression elf her fea^ 
tures, which shone with innocent iinirth aioii 
iBodeslt virliiie. 

^rdy, if ignorance be er^r blias, it is when 
A frrsab, innoceut heart and mind like hers 
* iksiv^ never beea icomtamwated bj 4 so^daUad 
jbnowledge of the world I Mbjoj .a one, 
wearied in the crooked ways of the wi€u:li, 
with the isoul rallied by its sordid BSSDcialaons, 
^oiild giw Kiiieb'to ^mj^j the ligbt iMid un«* 
ibordesaed beart thKt aooMW^anied Axinja's 
want of worldly knowledge. 

Wben Mr* .Beechw^irth haA sestf ed biimself 
OB tbe :sof&, Annia imlaeed iber iiuther's bootSi 
and took off his gaiters. 
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Then she said, 

** Papa, you will take a little supper, will 
you not ?'' 

** No, Annie, I don't want any, thank you, 
my dear," he replied. 

" Then you'll have a glass of punch, papa, 
for I am sure you must be tired and need it ; 
and I've got some boiling water." 

" Thank you, my darling ; I think I will,'' 
was the answer. 

She soon made her father a nice glass of 
punch, at which she was an adept, and filled 
a long pipe with tobacco for him ; but he 
thanked her, and said that he did not want to 
smoke then, as he was anxious to get to bed 
quickly. 

"Mr. George Brocker will dine with us, to- 
morrow, Annie. I called on him on the way 
home, and invited him,'' remarked her 
father. 

" That will make eight, besides ourselves, 
at dinner to-morrow, then, papa," she re- 
joined. 
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^^ He is a good sort of fellow, and a capital 
business man/' added Mr. Beechworth. 

'' Nearly every one praises him ; and you 
know, papa, that what .everybody says must 
be true," said Annie, in a tone where one 
might have, perhaps, detected a slight ex- 
pression of satire. 

There was very little further conversation 
between father and daughter, before the latter 
lit for him a bed-room candle ; and after she 
had affectionately kissed him, they wished 
each other good-night, and he went upstairs 
to bed. 

Annie remained up a few minutes longer to 
put away the spirit decanter and other things, 
and then went also to her bed-room, which 
was next to that of her father. 

It was very large, and the bed was a huge, 
old-fashioned four -post one, with snug cur^ 
tains. 

The furniture was ample and comfortable, 
if not elegant ; and everything in the room 
was arranged in the neatest and nicest manner. 



Asimie did not: MV tty sldep m 0OO11' this 
night as usual; but laif^ fbrsome* lime* a'vviake'^ 
thinking of tiie diniier party" of the morrow. 

She was mot atall elated at knoivt^ihg* that 
ISlr. Brooker wa» amoiigst Iftie invited;' for, 
in truths e^e did^ m)t hold' him in the higlLr re*- 
gard that her father would have^ wished: 

In fiicfc, both lift-, and Mw. BeecHworth 
hadi been pleased with the att'enrtions'tHat He 
had fon some time* paid tti Annie-;* and^ tlie 
prospect' oft a marriage between^ them- at* the 
-eni) a£ two* or three yearff, h«d offtw Keen 
discussed by her parents. 

The plan thus formed was really theemana* 
tiouiof paientbldove^ forall^ the anxiety of Irer 
ftAher audi motheii was bent td prevent het 
forming a serious engagement with any young 
man notr well enough off to. give her aiP those 
advantages* which they ^ ooneeived dieir'daugft- 
ter would be entitled to claim from- het 
hnsband. - 

They ^ had long known > well enough from 
hen temperament) that it was' not^ perhaps^ 



possiblei txi{ pce^entbec &liiag in^ loye^from 
disinterested motives, wititoneLperhaps^ \;i^ose 
means^ W6m not adequate t ta suppoi^t? her in 
tliB; manner they dBsiredt ;; but at thiei> same 
time^. for her. own welfare,, they could at Ibast 
obstnuotr any romantic attachment she might 
&iun, from, sipening' intO' a s^iiouB' emgjage- 
ment. 

It wasiUQt unknown) to tfaem^ indeed, that lile 
Bon^ of Mr. Hamilton^ surgeon^ who* lived two 
miles offhand who had) been acquainted with 
Annie from childhood, was very much at- 
tached to her; and Idiey could not be ignorant 
also that she -did not^ repel his affection. 

The surgeom and^ his family had been for 
years frequent visitoi»*at Ekinbury, and Annie 
had also paid constant> visits* to their house. 

Mr. Hamilton had becoma seriously embar- 
xaBsed in' his pecuniary affairr, and he \\^as 
about to emigrate, with his-: wife and children, 
to Westetn Australia^ to better the prospects 
of the lattery as^h&had now not the means to 
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«id in establishing them in a satisfactory 
manner in England. 

He had already in early life travelled mnch, 
having been for some time a ship's surgeon; 
and now, at the age of fifty-five, after having 
been settled nearly a quarter of a century in 
his present neighbourhood, in respectable pro- 
fessional practice, he felt sorely the bitter 
necessity that was to make him again a wan- 
derer in advanced life ; but he submitted to it 
with apparent cheerfiilness for the sake of his 
children. 

Annie could not help thinking much of 
Frank, the surgeon's only son, as she lay 
^wake, not being able to sleep firom the mul- 
titude of her reflections as to the probable 
future of him and his family. 

In the morning she was going to walk over 
to wish the surgeon good-bye, since he was 
to start in two days for London, for the ship 
in which he had taken berths was lying in the 
docks there, and was almost ready to sail. 
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Annie was also to be the bearer of an invita- 
tion to the son to join the dinner party at 
Bainbur J Farm^ the jGskther having previously 
declined one, on the ground of pressing busi- 
ness, and she expected the youth would walk 
back with her, intending on her part^ to reach 
home in time to receive her father's guests. 

Tliis invitation to Frank had been deferred 
tin the last moment, from some scruples of her 
parents, which were, however, dissipated from 
their minds on reflecting that in a few days 
he would be far enough away, and that Anni^ 
— so they thought — ^would, in all probability, 
«oon forget him. 

This fact would, they considered, entirely 
«et at rest any jealousy of Mr. Brocker, 
whose addresses, Annie, they persuaded 
themselves, in deference to parental wishes, 
would, before long, be contented to accept. 
Indeed, the owner of JBreckington Farm had 
conceived a strong passion, in his own 
way, for the merry-hearted girl; but she 
^ways, on her part, regarded him with a cer- 

VOL. I. F 



titof6l3Uiig ofdlij^ti'cist; an^l'treatedlifin father 
Mldly. The more coldly she treated hSiri^ 
Itowever, the more ardent his passion became ; 
attd> hid rejoioed' to know that' young Frank 
Hamilton^ of wh^se attachment to hefr he Kacf 
oftisfir heardy was on tte point of starting fbr 

Au0&«lia« 

TO' the union he contemplated, unfortunately 
fift him, the surgeon's son was not the onty 
impediment. 

Thinking of the latter till her eyelids bie*^ 
came* weary, she- at last fell off to sleep, dream^ 
ing of this perils of th'^ stormy ocean that 
would soon surround him. 
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CHAPTER X* 



TB« i LOVEOlJb WAIifl. . 



^I^'&e' jRonitsg ai- bwparpowd call a* lln 
BMBa])l0a'»' Amrie iwe. ewlgr toi assuit her 
iBBoliier witli some U^uaehxilcl: outteis ia tha 
MtdsMv aAerfiniBkiiD^wiiic^ifllierdresB^ 
adfxa walking »td]!Bi;'l6r:8herwi^ to-stavt 
arearl^ arpmBibli^ flT'th&^s^ hoose. 

BKe* flat otit^lhera^' albto aoga^Dip t<x retom 
an* bemr' l^forediorftitker^lit guests 'waMf 0b> 
pected^ le 'airive^ and was^adiaocflislied serial 
tfanes' by' hermotkopiBol to be^Mei- 

F 2 
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The latter was a fine, stout woman, quite 
worthy, in every respect, of her husband, 
whose mental and moral qualities, also, very 
much resembled her own ; and all were com- 
pelled to confess that they were a couple admir- 
ably matched. She was now forty-three years 
of age, and was still considered handsome by 
her friends, for her black hair was glossy and 
thick, her teeth were very regular, white, and 
well-preserved, and her bright brown eyes 
sparkling with a good-humoured expression, 
lent an additional charm to her cheerful, good- 
looking face, which was very full, and beam- 
ing with content. Continuing still to pride 
herself on her small, and well-shaped hands 
and feet, she was generally open to receive a 
quiet compliment oa.that score. Altogether, 
when she was sprucely attired — ^and sh^ 
.dressed very finely on special occasions — Mrs. 
Beechworth looked extremely grand, and was 
^e image of a stout, hearty, good-looking, 
happy country matron. After breakfast, she 
aet herself busily at work, to the end that the 
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reputation she had gained for her capital 
dinners, and manner of serving them, might 
not be lost to Sainburj ; for no visitor ever 
went away without carrying with him a 
high estimation of its mistress's talent in 
this respect. 

The farm house, which was of stone, was 
several centuries old, and had formerly 
been the private residence of a family of 
rank. It was square in form, and the 
exterior rather plain, but the interior was 
very spacious, most of the rooms, at the 
same time, being of large size. A vine 
covered almost one side of the house, and over 
a portion of its front, a pear tree, trained 
against the wall, spread its branches. The 
&XWL buildings stood to the right of the 
dwelling, before which was an extensive 
lawn, and to the left thereof, serving to sepa- 
rate it from the adjoining field, was a pond, 
where the horses were accustomed to be led to 
drink. The view from the windows of the 
house, it being built in a flat and low situa- 
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ition, was fimitedto a few .fields, and a flaudl 

^ne^hbomiDg hamlet. At a shoit walk &Qm 

&e faran, however, a beautiful iandseape oould 

ibeiaeen^ which Annie did not relifih any the 

less for being obliged to indulge in a little 

exercise before it could be enjoyed. Upon 

reaching Mr. Hamilton's house, she found no 

d]£Sculty in getting his son to walk back with 

her to dinner. Frank, in truth, was only too 

liappy to have a quiet, last chat with Annie, 

'On the way. The weather being .fine, they 

sauntered leisurely along the road to Bainbuiy 

dhrm, at first simply conversing familiarly, 

as is natuial to those who have been intimate 

from childhood. Frank Hamilton was in 

Jliis twentieth year, of rather delicate appear- 

iance, and apparently ill-fitted to encounter 

hardships,! should he be destined to meet an^r 

in the new country to which he was going. 

.fie was not tall for his age, but his figure waa 

slender, and his pale &cemade him appear 

slightly effisminate ; yet his thick, black hair, 

-ili^tly curly, and dark, bright brown eye^^ 
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ivv.qre ^at all BY/ents (iPfeiy miidh Mkoired (far^ 
Jlanie. ]S[ov<elists genwallijr jcboose for prelly 
anaidieas) propQiKioia^Uy faavKdeome lovem ; drtit 
''id every tday li£r, <tb^ wannest lattachviiexitiis 
i often observeid on the part lof « beatitffoL girl 
tpwardssone who doesmt^ienm lay claim ^ 
rl)ie:^ood-*lQclkipg; aad hw fmnds flotiay^also 
ifind.it soDaetimes.very difficillt to disBOTerlin 
rbiaoa thus favored, any compensatory intel^ 
leotual gifts to lea^plam :the puedilectiob. 
^. ^here is ino^ aoeounting fbr the \ taste of < the 
Mr^x^an this raspect; )bnt when once a 
<girl, from at^eidental or other ciit^nmstantBes, 
has become fond of a young man, with ^r 
\witiiout iieason^the rules of common sense 
fXmst not he applied in her /oase. 

This was, at any ^rate, th^ opinioiB of 
iaome of Annie's friends tr^garding <the 
„favor with Which ^he looked upon fFrank 
fHamiltod. Jt lis tone >thiat fh^ wais \«iot 
handsome, also that he .4id ;not possfss^ratiy 
?gpreat anteUwtual gifts ; ilrurt h^ wi^s ^kind, 

iMSMhhi and ^unis^^hi&obis?atita(flu9»wte(to 
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those around him ; while Annie and he had 
been thrown, much together, and so an affec- 
tion had grown up between them. Certainly, 
nearly everybody who knew her, said she would 
entirely throw herself away if she should 
marry him ; for her friends considered Annie 
clever, and her school-mistress had endorsed 
their opinion. There undoubtedly now seemed 
very little prospect of the attachment between 
her and Frank ever ripening into marriage, 
for his father was poor, the youth himself 
had nothing, and his family were besides 
looking forward to a settlement at the 
Antipodes. 

They both felt this themselves, and as they 
walked slowly towards Eainbury, there was 
a slight sadness and melancholy in their 
voices, in spite of every effort. There had 
never been any engagement between them, 
for a formal love compact had not been 
thought of by either. 

After conversing a little about various 
matters in connection with the new life Frank 
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was about to lead, lie suddenly ejaculated^ 
half-fearfully and almost shedding tears, while 
he took her hand in his, 

'* Annie, you will give me a small lock of 
your hair as a keepslike, before I leave for 
London, will you not ?" 

The abruptness of the question and its 
tremulous tone, half startled her; but her 
gentle heart could not help wishing to cheer 
him, and she answered, on the impulse of the 
moment, 

"If you really wish it, Frank, you shall 
have one ; and as there may not be another 
opportunity for doing so, I will even give it 
you now/' 

They were passing through a narrow lane, 
with high hedges on both sides; and stop- 
ping at a stile, with a pretty little pair of 
scissors that she generally carried in her 
pocket, she cut off a portion of one of her 
back curls, and putting it in an old envelope, 
gave it to him, exclaiming in a merry, though 
half-constrained tone, 

F 5 
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^' Thexe it is, Frank, if jou will have . a 
Jock of .my bair, and ^at any cate it won't add 
much to the weight of your baggage, while 
af ;yjon have nothing -more valuable than that 
<in your possession, you .need never fear being 
robbed." 

He greedily accepted the treasure, for it 

was ra precious one an his eyee^; and then, 

«ith. a boldness. foreign to his temperament, 

he ventured eveq, she not resisting, to kiss 

Annie in return. Then he forced upon her 

(acceptance. a. pretty emerald. ring,.that he. had 

bought on puipose to give to her; while he 

r again embraced and kissed her, believing that 

no human eye was near to witness their emo- 

.tion v; but at proved afterwards, unhappily^ 

^oiherwise. 

/They, had lingered on the .road, and Annie 
.now said it was .necessary to quicken their 
stepf, that she .m^ghtrreach.home<at the hour 
tihat :fihe ihad promised her mother,; so they 
ihasteneditiieir paAC, bntstiil continued talking. 

^ I shall always be thinking of you, Anni^, 
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when I am in Australia ; and if I make my 
fortane and retom to England, who knows 
what then !" continued Frank, in a more 
cheerful tone, 

" Ah 1" said she, in a lively manner, ** young 
men, as one reads, have often said the same 
thing, but they soon forget when fer away, 
Frank. Ton wiU^tneetiiiiBilliers of beautiful 
young ladies, perhaps, in the Colony, and then 
you'll no longer think of me." 

'' Annie, I can never love another as I do 
you," 'he adjoined, in an tamest < voice. 

This sentiment of his, common-place enough, 
was, no doubt, sincere; for, certainly, in spite 
o(^f*wbatoiner cynicis ms^einy.io the icontrafy, 
dw> jaftep-ldvie <is .enreriao delicious '^ rdie.fiMst 
(one, as Imlf -^Ihe^world^ at/heartiadmits. Atmie 
>bltiAbed at her iloi<rerfS rarden/t doQlwatiao, 
4i9emed mnabletto teipl^, ond^bosid^s thcgr now 
'^proaabed .her home, Fand he^put hii3pis(eilf ia 
fldvanee of bertoiopcsci itbeigaixii^^gate. 
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CHAPTER XL 



THE DINNER PARTY AT^ RAINBURT. 



Annie, upon reaching home after her visit to 
Mr. Hamilton's, left the snrgeon's son alone 
in the sitting-room, and excusing her mother 
for not seeing him just then, on the ground of 
her being very busy in the kitchen, went up- 
stairs to change her attire. It was not long 
ere she rejoined him, and she was dressed with 
80 much taste, and looked altogether so charm- 
ing that the youth's heart was more than ever 
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enraptured. They were sitting near each 
other, chatting fiimiliarly, when Annie, to her 
Btirpise, suddenly recognised, coming across 
the lawn, the broken nose of Mr. Coniad 
Beechworth, who has been already spoken of 
as having taken part in the family council that 
had decided the fate of his relation, Godfrey, 
and she went herself to open the door for him. 
He gavea.very curt explanation of his presence 
in Somersetshire, where his stay, he said^ 
would only be for two or three days. When 
Annie's mother entered the sitting-room she 
expressed her pleasure at this unexpected visit ; 
because she thought Mr. Conrad would just 
make up at dinner for the absence of Frank's 
father, who had been compelled to decline 
her invitation. There was no great partiality 
on the part of Annie towards the new visitor ; 
but she was, on that account, the more 
studiously polite to him. He affected, on 
occasions, to be a great flirt, and, with 
assumed juvenility, he had, on former visits, 
after talking to her in an enamoured manner, 
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rixi:4ipite of ^er rstriygg^s rand" evident tdialifee, 

(Her ^Qli^s of ;i?eaei^iDg fthe ^gnesto '-Boon 
^Mmmeneed ionearaast^ifor^dxey^begau^oiarriire 
^qiubklj, one after auotW, wvariQua vdhidtes. 

Mr.^Heniy Statk, a fiiimer, <whof UY»d>aboat 

j^>fQile )fram Bainbury, was ^one of fthe eady 

avriyab ; ancU{fter bimifollo^ed.Mn B,amb<ddy 

Nwhoaefann was ^eiteemed one of rthe 'best in 

,ftbe neighbourhfood, {Ehe former was a»huge^ 

TOBisse-lociing man, of > about foiM;y4six, iwbwe 

tborserlaughfaod loudieoni^feraalioii fiuade.Um 

a .great ia^oorite with Mr. Beeohwoisth j 

mhoBB ,wife, however, .wwhed >him.aometuaea a 

.hundred miles away, on account -erf rthe late 

.hours and wassail habits into which he rled 

,her husband : titie flatter «was a tmeagre old 

aafl, but still active and 'v^orous, whose 

.ij^d, parchment features, keen, gi:ey eyesyand 

tStraight ^white hair, accorded with >his fame 

lof being one^f the sharpest, >cleverat,jand 

dttOBt suxiceasful. meniof business in rth^ country 

iTOiumL .He«. moreover. iIirtI tKA.ra^t^af;/^«i./.^ 
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.beii)g rich, and this^ added to his savii^g.aBd 
pennrioufi habits, won him deferential atten-* 
tion and respect, tin §pite of much runniqg 
vdown behind his back. Theij, arrived with 
Iheir daqghter Sqphia, Mr« and Mrs. Hardy, 
the latter, the sister of Mrs. Hiarry Beech-* 
worth, and who lived ia the farmhouse, the 
most important dwelling in the hamlet, ad- 
Joining Bainbuiy. . Mr. .Hardy was a short, 
bald-headed man, of about fifty-seven, conse- 
quential and obstinate in his^ conversation, but 
who enjoyed the local iame of beipg very 
Jiard-headed and ^well informed. His wife 
was a tall, large-framed .person, with not 
overmuch flesh. on her bones, whose some- 
what sour disposition showed itself in her 
face. .She had married her cousin,; and to 
this circumstance, all her relations at .least, 
attributed the misfortune of her having had 
three idiot children*. Her chief ambition was 
to be considered very superior, in point of 
book learning, to those of her own sex with 
whom she mixjed; and her semi-Boman 
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features, and assumed air of importance, were 
of considerable service to her in this respect. 
Sophia, her eldest daughter, was a little 
younger than Annie, much taller, and of 
tolerably good figure, but of rather plain 
features. She was a quiet, humble, and oblig- 
ing girl, of very little spirit ; and, although 
she received few attentions when in company, 
never seemed to feel herself in the least 
degree slighted. The next arrivals consisted 
of Mr, George Brocker, of Breckington, and 
Mr. Stephen StaflFord, a wealthy sheep- 
breeder, who lived near Yeovil. The latter 
was below the middle height, but enormously 
broad, and with a corporation protruding to 
such a remarkable extent, as made it a matter 
of wonder how his legs, even big in diameter 
as they were, could support their burthen. 
His face was very fed, and large, while his 
neck was short and thick, but his features 
were not wanting in rough intelligence, and 
he was a great authority on the subject of 
sheep-farming wherever he went. Annie 
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Iiad then to welcome Mr. Hunt and Mr* 
Jackson, cattle-breeders, both ordinary enough 
looking men, but far more smartly dressed 
than the rest of the male portion of the com- 
pany. Finally, the host himself arrived, and 
excusing himself for not having returned 
before, welcomed all his guests in the most 
jovial and hearty manner. 

When the party were seated at the dinner-^ 
table, with Mrs. Beechworth at one end and 
her husband at the other, it formed a genuine 
picture of English hospitality. The dining-^ 
room was large and square, looking out upon 
the lawn ; and the walls were adorned with 
family portraits, together with several pictures 
of dogs and horses. 

Sumptuous, indeed, was the dinner, and 
occupied a long time, owing to the continual 
flow of loud conversation kept up amongst 
the greater part of the company. One of the 
most interesting topics was the election to 
take place in, a few days, of a successor to 
Mr. Hamilton, the surgeon, in his position of 
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Baridbi.MddMld Offii(er,.tIiieimoomefim)Q[iw£a^ 
.was .ab(Hit. a hundrod a tjrear, 

T4iere'Was ra ^uroe straggle going on fW 
tvreen >tiviro.aspiraDi8 for the^appomtment ; < and 
Ithere wasras 3Baoh exeitement rfbont it im t&p 
meigib^nrfaood as if upon Ijbe redtilt ibad ^de- 
fiended the suceess, or overthrow, of itlud 
ministry of the day. The one candidate, Mr. 
J)ogget, an elderly surgeon, ha^ lived in 'the 
ineighbourhood for years; the othei*^ Mr. 
Bmnton, a yioung man,^and a cstranger, haA 
joome, fortified with numerous eulogistic testi- 
.monials, all the way firomDorohiedter, 'to r con- 
test the honour. .A great part of the'COnvev- 
.flation during dinni^r was about their ri^ 
merits; and as several of the company were 
j guardians of the poor, with which body 'the 
.election reatea, the discussion was ejc«ieedin«ly^ 
(animated; but. it never interfered, however, 
with thei hearty appetites of 'the guests, biut 
^liather seemed to add thereto an additional 
. sharpness. Their appreoiaAion of the ediblop, 
ttorisayo^othingof the wioes, made.Mrs» Bee^h- 
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fvrarth very happy^; ioT<4he accepted it as a 
.•flfttteiiBg compliment to berse^ to whom was 
sdue tbe exeellenee ofthedijDner;.for,altboi|gh 
JbeepiDg.two imaid eervantS) ike was .alwaj»s 
jprime minister in the kitchen. 

She took a prominent part in the conversa- 

tion about the coming election of medical 

•lOffieer, and expressed .her opinions very 

pJainly and freely, showing herself a fierce 

cOpponent of Mr. Dogget, 

^^I lam sure. it would be a good thing," ex- 

-.el aimed she, ^ to have another .medical 'man 

established here besides him ; and, for my 

part, I should never send for him, even if I 

rWiere dying, 'Tis no use beating about the 

.bush, and I declare, I haven't a bit of con^* 

fidence in him, for everybody knows he used 

;to drink most dreadfully; and then, again, he 

.saairied his servant maid. I'd rather employ 

t another doctor, ^no matter how young, than 

ilim ; and without mincing the matter, I hope 

»with all m^y heart that Mr. Dogget will be 

«beaten in the election/' 
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** 'Tis true," rejoined Mr, Rumbold, " that 
he used to drink too mncli some years ago ; 
but no one can say that he hasn't been as 
temperate as anybody conld wish for a long 
time; so I don't see why he shouldn^t 
have the benefit of the change. He's very 
clever in his profession, and I'd rather, when 
ill, trust my life to him than to any other 
doctor in the district. My wife declares she 
could never be persuaded to employ such a 
young man as Mr. Brunton, and I quite agree 
with her; and think it would be a mistake to 
elect him, and that's my honest opinion/' 

" As to myself," interposed Mr. Brooks, ** I 
quite agree with Mrs. Beechworth, and over 
and above all, I've had clear proof of what 
sort of a man Mr. Doggetis, so I'm not afraid 
to speak my mind. I think he isn't fit to have 
the care of a sick pig, much less a human 
being. My shepherd, Tom Barker, who broke 
his leg three years ago, was most shamefully 
neglected by Mr. Dogget, whom I sent for to 
attend him. The poor fellow lost the use of 
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his limb for. ever, whereas it might have been 
all put aa right as niuepence, if he had been 
attended to properly, and so Dr. K^mp, of 
Yeovil, whom I afterwards employed, told 
me/' 

'^ Nothing nnder heaven would ever make 
me have anything to do with a young inex- 
perienced man like Mr. Brunton," said Mr, 
Stafford. 

" Tm certain," retorted Mr. Hardy, " that, 
at any rate, I']l never pay a penny to be 
doctored by Mr. Dogget. In fact, IVe heard 
Jie never passed the College of Surgeons at 
all ; and I'm pretty well sure myself that he 
didn't get hia diploma straightforwardly, if 
he ever had one." 

This was a little slanderous, for, whatCTer 
may have been the faults of Mr. Dogget, he 
had, as a young man, passed his examination 
for the surgeon's diploma with great credit. 

Annie supported her mother, saying — 

"Perhaps it may be prejudice that makes 
so many dislike Mr. Dogget ; but I, like 
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electee!/' 

Umay' be 'that Annie thns apenly expresBec^ 
her opinion beeaose' of the presenw of Sranfa, 
who had told her, a day or two before, tbAt 
witen staying at Ddrohestep^ fae; had' known 
Mr. BranlKin intimately^ uA bad< a^ great 
£denddhfp for him. After' this^pagBag^* €dP 
arms in respect to the merits of the opposHO^ 
candidates! was.ended^the^^onAnensatieQ; turned 
during the renudader of the dinner tinae^ oa 
fiirmin^ subjects^ . Had^not tha appMaofaing 
deetiostof a medicalJ offioev, itt:^cft ofi Mk 
Hamdlton, been a. local eveot^ then oGatq>yiiig 
the attemtion o&the whoie^neigkbourfaBadj^iM 
doubt agricultural topics wouldk<hami!meBiapoi^ 
Ikiedi^e cofvrecsatiinau Ik c^te of ther warmth 
of the o^niongf expresaediiQ^jvegavd tof the ftom 
surgeons^ the dinner passed, cC«' iHm wbele, 
very hilarioualy *r for Mr. .Bsookaintemipted 
the eonversatima e^iery now anAi tbear with 
seme rough }okei,i, at whieh all th&cratq^any 
felt themselyea^boand to laiq^iheartiliy; 



Mr. Conrad Beechworth, not being very 
learned in £Eunning subjects, and taking no 
earthly interest in the rival claims of Messnu 
Dogget and Brunton, wonld have been in a 
pitiable position had not Annie taken com* 
passion on him, and conversed with him, as 
often as opportunity' aBoi^PviBdi At last, the 
dessert being ended, the ladies retired to the 
4Bitting-room, and most of the gentlemen com« 
menced forthwith smoking long pipes, while 
vnne and spirits were passed f^ely round. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



MYBTERIOUB WORD& 



Mb. Gonbad Beeghwobth, after the Bain- 
bury dinner-party, managed to do Buch justice 
to the bottle before tea was announced, that 
he had to muster all his remaining self-posses- 
sion and energy to hide his condition. 

After tea, a desnltorj couyersadon com- 
menced, and amongst other topics, the 
recent departure of Godfrey Beechworth for 
Australia, was introduced by his aunt. It 
produced several warm comments from his 
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uncle, and Annie also, gave rent to her senti- 
ments on the subject 

^^ It was too bad/' remarked Mrs. Beech- 
worth, *' to send a boy, like Godfrey, to 
Australia alone." 

" 1 quite agree with you, my dear," said 
her husband, ^^ and I can't imagine what my 
brother Thomas could have been thinking 
about, in sending him to Melbourne in such a 
manner," 

*' He always seemed a very good b6y, and 
was rather handsome, too, I thought," ob- 
iterved Mrs. Hardy. 

^^ I'm sure my cousin Godfrey has a fine 
character, and is also very talented," said 
Annie, who had very much admired him. 

Mr. Conrad Beechworth, although he had 
been one of the advisers of Godfrey's expat- 
riation, did not now, in the least, attempt to 
defend it, and seemed tacitly to imply that he 
agreed with the opinions expressed thereon* 

During the evening, in the course of an 
affected flirtati on on his part, he attempted to 

YOL. L o 
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kIsB An^ie, ami wldle iajistg to do so, ikm 
broke his spectacles, that hQ had not vemovod 
fhnn his nose, which gave him groat ii«abrage. 
He however, concealed Ms resentment as much 
as he was able ; but it would have been well 
for Anme, if the incident had not h^pfe^ei. 

Some of tike gneiss amnsed thecaselves 
daring the evening by playing cards, whiio 
others preferred chatting together. 

Mr. Beechworth favoured the companj 
with a song, and okh^s followed in his train. 
Annie also played and sang, so that the even- 
ing passed away very gaily amd harmonic 
ously. 

Frank Hamilton was the first to depart 
home, and having wished the rest good-by^o, 
he was accompanied as far as the garden gate 
by Annie^ who had put on her bonnet, and 
hastily thrown a Bhawl over her shoaltders for 
4&e purpose. Tho darkness was favourable to 
the kisses he managed to steal before partuig 
irom her ; and Annie was obliged, ere again 
^en/tering the Mttmg^oom, to wipe away tears 
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tdie eould nek lestrain. She endeaTonved, 
howevar, to assame her aaual gaiety ; bqt 
&e effort oost her much^ and waa very &r 
from BucoesafoL Many were the a(;t6ntioo8 
she reeeived from Mr. Brockn*, but hia oom* 
plim^ntg fell upon deaf ea^ and she liatened 
to %iB conversation as if in a dreap. Her 
&ther and mother pbserved thisi and sfarewdly 
guessed the cause, an^ tried to laugh hcrr 
into eheerfulne^^^ bu(t in ¥ain» She was glad 
when, at last, the irisitovs began one afier 
4moth@r to depart. 

Mr. Brecker,, of Breckin^on, I^d invited 
Mr. Goiirad Beeohwortk to retqrn home with 
inm,and he accepted the propesaL 

Long after all the guests had departed, and 
her fa^husr and mother bad gpne to bed, Annie 
iren^sJiied sitting hy the £79, tl^e lamp still 
burning, in die sittisig^eom. With one elb<yw 
resting on the table, aii4 her hand support- 
ing her bead, her lieh hair £^ around her 
liale &e6 ; aiikd qpw iiith moone to witness the 
ailent outbwRt of leding^ te^is rais h<rt and 

a 2 
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fast down the maiden^s cheeks. The pro- 
jected departure of Frank for Australia was 
almost the first grief her girlish heart had 
known ; but, alas I many and bitter Tvere the 
miseries that she was destined to encounter in 
the future. Weep on, therefore, now Annie I 
And enjoy to the full the luxury of tears, for 
the time will come when you will be too des- 
pairing to shed them^ when even that solace 
of wretchedness shall no longer be yours. 

When Frank had parted fi:om her that 
evening, he walked very slowly away from 
Bainbury, and upon reaching the stile, where 
Annie had given him the lock of hair that 
morning, he seated himself there; and his 
sensitive heart was almost ready to break 
with the feelings that overwhelmed him. 

He was going to Australia in company 
with his family, it was true ; and so was £ar 
better off in that respect than Annie's cousin, 
who had just started thither alone ; but he 
had not the latter's strong constitution, in- 
domitable will, and elastic spirits. 
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Godfrey had felt to the full the bitterness 
of parting from England, but at the same time 
had never lost his courage ; and the romantic 
love he (Cherished for Miss Ellen Castlemaine 
only the more determined him to brave 
sternly every hardship with a light heart, 
and to strive to be worthy of her ulti-» 
mately, at all events, by position and fortune. 
The more delicate and sensitive temperament 
of Frank Hamilton was not so well fitted to 
meet the shocks of fortune; and now, on 
this night, sitting there, where he had 
received the precious lock of hair from 
Annie, he quailed before the thought of going 
to Australia. 

He had been intended for a surgeon, but 
had never completed his studies, and did 
not know what occupation he should follow 
when he arrived in the Colony. 

The severance from Annie, however, was 
his bitterest trial, and he did not take a suffix 
ciently cheerful view of his future prospects 
to make it bearable. 
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It was a diirk nighty dnd the clouds hid 
etety star as he sat on the stile meditatiilg 
with gloomy thoughts on the misfortones tif 
his fitmily, and the ill-&te that had tendered 
emigration a necessity. 

He had once eherished tl^ hope of settling 
near Bwibory as a sorgeon^ and the life of a 
cotmtry doctor, with Annie for his wife, had 
i^ppeared to his imagination as the ideal of 
happiness. Now all tibose hopes seeined 
dashed to the ground, and he felt simply mis*- 
erable. 

He had concealed his wretchedness as mocfa 
as possible from Annie ; but when alone he 
was unable to stifle his painM sense of its 
bitterness. He felt that Mr. Beechworth woold 
endeayour to persuade Annie to marry Mr. 
Brocker, whom he considered a desirable 
suitor, and despair mingled itself with his 
other feelings. The young man was almost 
rdady to put an end to his existence, had there 
been any convenient means at hand. 

He knew indeed that Annie had a prejudice 
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against Me. Broekei^ whose attentions to lier 
and their encouragement by her hthtt he bad 
hmg noticed ; bnt he feared that her deference 
und submissifTe obedience to herparents tnigbt 
oventcralfy triumph orer it, and the vetj 
tfa^Qght made him shvdder. What was the 
nse of trying to make his fortune^ for her sabd^ 
when iiiere was so Ettle hope of ever being able 
to obtain the only prize he valued, supposing he 
should ever be successful in the colony. Thad 
he reasoned with hioiself, losing heart more 
tfnd more ; and in the meanwhile forgetting 
tha4; his sister was sitting up for him at home* 
He had been mtting an hoar ov more in this 
gloomy mood, heedless of the eold night aiTi 
when the sound of a slowly approaching 
vehicle idade itsdf heard ; and he began to 
hear voices, as of two occupants thereof talk* 
ing together. Presently he oould even dis- 
tinguish what they saad, fer a sharp bend in 
tibe road kept them within hearing distsmoe for 
some time before they passed him. The 
ftsbicle showed no lamps, and their absence 
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made it necessary, on such a dark night, ta 
drive slowly. 

** Brocker/' exclaimed one of the voices, 
which Frank could clearly distinguish as that 
of Mr. Conrad Beechworth, " I am in want of 
a few pounds, and you can let me have a hun- 
dred or so, and therefore don't say you can't." 

There was a slight huskiness in the tone in 
which this was said, as if from the effects of 
liquor. 

^^ I can't do anything of the kind, as true as 
my name's Brocker; for Fm very short of 
ready cash just now, myself," was the answen 

" Oh I nonsense, George, you're humbug- 
ging, you know you are," Mr Conrad Beech- 
worth angrily rejoined. 

"Good heavens! do you think you are 
always going to bleed me of money, then !" 
retorted his companion. 

" You owe me still three hundred and fifty 
pounds, and I only ask for payment," was the 
reply. 

** Well, you'll have no more money fix)m 
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me ; jonVe Iiad quite enonglif and T owe you 
nothing, accordiDg to my calculation," said 
Mr Brocker, witb a terrible oatK 

** If you don t pay me/' shouted Mr. Con- 
rad, who was evidently drank, ** by all that's 
holy, m write to the youngster, Godfrey 
Beechworth, and tell him, if I'm hanged for 
it, what you won't relish.*' 

" 'Tis all right my good fellow," exclaimed 
Mr. Brocker, in a pacifying tone, ^^ don't make 
a fool of yourself; youVe had too much to 
drink, or you wouldn't go on in that way. 
You shall have some money, if I can raise it 
by any means, in a few days, as much as you 
want, in moderation." 

" Give me your hand, my boy, you're a 
brick. Godfrey would never come back to 
England, if I could help it, by Jove," said 
Mr. Conrad in an inebriated voice. 

" It would be better he never did return, if 
you persist in talking in the infernal manner 
you did just now. If he come back, and 
you can't keep your tongue in better order, 

a 5 
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you will find yourself some fine daj^ regaled 
€11 prison diet for the rest of your life. Don't 
be a child, for I promise you, Conrad, you 
are not dealing with a chicken*" 

Frank Bamilton caught a portion of 
another sentence of similar import ; but be- 
fore it was finished the parties were too far 
away for him to hear them distinctly. 

As he Walked home, he pondered upon the 
words he had listened to, and wondered 
what could be their meaning. 

Upon reaching his father's house he found 
his sister anxiously awaiting his arrival. 
After excusing himself for being so late and 
keeping her up, he kissed her affectionately, 
and went immediately to bed, though not to 
sleep ; for he lay awake in a half feverish 
dtate, oppressed with a crowd of excited 
thoughts. In the midst of the wakeful fancies 
that beset him, the image of Annie Beech^ 
worth ever haunted him. He at last sunk 
into a sound sleep, tired out with the ysm 
endeavour to solve the meauiag of the mys^ 
tenons words he had heard on his way home.^ 
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A few days afterwards he and Hs femily 
set sail in the wake of Godfrey Beechworth, 
whose fortunes must now be followed in the 
succeeding chapters. What vicissitudes he 
encountered at the Antipodes, and how he 
struggled with them, will there be seen. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



OUTWARD BOUND. 



The ship " Lancy," in which Godfrey Beech- 
worth left England, was by no means a 
&st sailing one ; and the voyage after quitting 
the English Channel, till the vessel got off the 
Australian coast, was sufficiently long and 
wearisome to most of those on board. There 
were some of the passengers, however, who 
professed to have grown attached to a sea 
life, in spite of all its thousand disagreea- 
bles and drawbacks, and who declared they 
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would not mind passing six months longer on 
the ocean; but such sentiments were, pro- 
bably, partly inspired by an anticipatory dread 
of the hardships and struggles then for the 
most part besetting a career at the Antipodes. 
Such persons were, at any rate, exceptions 
that only served by contrast, to bring out in 
greater relief the exulting joy general on 
board, when one beautiful afternoon, three 
months after the period when Godfrey was 
described as taking his last look at Old 
England, the coast of Australia appeared in 
sight. The youth himself, although his high 
spirits and buoyant health, led him to make 
the most of whatever enjoyments were to 
be found during such a long voyage, felt 
his heart bound with gladness at the first 
glimpse of that new land, about to be his 
home, for how long he did not know. 

At the Swan Kiver Settlement the vessel 
stopped a day or two to leave three passen« 
gers and a small portion of her cargo. 
Thence sailing on her way to Melbourne^ 
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glorious i^eatlier &Torecl the ship, and those 
<m board wen able to enjoy die most mag^ 
nifioent vierrs of the Anstrafiaa coaM. Abovl 
three weeks previous to touching at the Swan 
Btrer Settlement, they had fallen short of 
provisions, and both passeagera and crew 
pnt on shott x^onmions, which was the oaiiiie 
of donsnierablie discontent. Several deckured 
tiieir intention of bringing the matter be- 
fore the proper legal authorities on arriv- 
ing at Melbonme, in order to obtahi 
ix)mpensation for sttch privation; bat^ like 
many other reisolutions made nnder such cir- 
ctimstanceS) it was destined, as the captain 
lightly anticipated, never to be carried out. 

It was a lovely morning in the early part 
of June, that Godfrey Beechwotth, reclin- 
ing on the forecastle, gazed with admirmg 
eyes at the Australian shore, distant from the 
ship about four or five miles ; and joined in 
conversation at the same time, with three 
young men beside him. The part of the 
m«st off which they were was wild and 
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beautiM in tke dxtretile. Steep loftj hilla 
ctyr^ed with wood and umbrageous verdurei 
sloped down to the very edge of the water i 
And here atid there amidst the trees the smoke 
dppatently from the fire of some native en-t 
oampikieiit, cutled upwards ; while the bright 
day almost without a cloudy and the sM, 
Bparlding in the sun^ raised into gentle Wavea 
by a pleasant bfee^e IdoWing off the land, 
together with the i»hip nearly all het canvas 
set, sailing merrily along, made up a scesne 
that Qodfrey BiedbiWorth's rOtbantic tempera- 
ment heartily »Q}oyed« He hiEid grown taller 
during die voyag<e^ his face wto somewhat 
bronsed^^aiid, altogetht^r, as sobm of the 
female passengers who admir^ him declared, 
he had become more bands^me^ With nearly 
^very one on board he tfas a ^at £B.vourite, 
for h^ had shown himself manly abd unosten- 
tatidusly obli^ng ; white in many ways he 
had earned the good will of the sailoiB, so 
that he escaped the infliction Of various |)rac« 
tiksal jokes which they played off tkpbn the 
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other passengers. The three young men^ 
who, with Godfrey, now formed the party 
conversing on the forecastle, were all older 
than himself. The youngest of them, Fred- 
erick Hill, nineteen years of age, had only 
come on board at the Swan River Settlement. 
He was a passenger simply from that place 
for Melbourne, whence he was going to the 
station of his uncle, in the Geelong district, to 
learn the management of sheep and cattle. 
His father had made his fortune by trading 
at the Swan Eiver, and desired his only son 
Frederick to become a squatter in Victoria, 
which was in accordance also with the young 
man's own tastes. The other two companions 
of Beechworth on the present occasion, were 
Douglas Baird, a Scotchman, twenty-one years 
of age, and Frank Clift, the young man already 
spoken of, in the description of Godfrey's 
starting from Blackwall, as the sharer of the 
youth's cabin. Frederick Hill, bom in Aus- 
tralia, was a fair specimen of what are there 
called " corn-stalks," a descriptive appellation 
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for those of European parentage who own 
New Holland as their native land ; and is 
applied to them because, although of not very 
strong build, they are particularly tall. He 
was slightly built, and nearly six feet in height^ 
but with a somewhat boyish face, in which 
good nature was clearly expressed, but where 
shone no great amount of intellect. His hair, 
worn long, was straight and of a reddish tinge, 
his moustache was of the same hue, and his 
complexion rather sallow. With limbs some- 
what awkward and ungainly, and a figure too 
slight in proportion to his height, no one 
taking his appearance altogether, would have 
thought of characterising him as good-looking. 
Douglas Baird on the contrary, was ahandsome 
young man about five feet ten, with broad 
shoulders and well proportioned figure. Hia 
hair, almost black, was slightly curly ; the fea- 
tures of his face, though of a rather small type, 
were regular and finely cut ; while his com- 
plexion was of a striking clearness and beauty. 
In genera], his manners also were winning and 



138 THS BBIGHT TO^MOBROW. 

gentlemanlike ; and he ooold cbaverae very 
fiuently^ if not with any great profim^itj, on 
oertain favorite Mbgeots^ He was not^ how« 
ever, withotvt a certain kind of artoganoie, 
dcfcanOnallj disagreeable^ pf oeeeding partly 
from a vaan cOnsciou8n6M of good looki^ 
and for this and otheir reasons be was inot 
sach a general favourite on board as Godfrey 
Beechworth. The latter also was infinitely 
aiaperior to him in intellect^ range of reading 
and natural ability, as anyone in half-an^hour's 
eenversation with them both would discover. 
Douglas Baird had excellent letters of intiio- 
Unction to influential people in Vietdria^ and 
through interest exerted in his behalf would 
'enter upon a good situation in one of the princi- 
|>al banks in Melbourne immediately on arrive 
ing there. He, how ever, complained to Godfrey 
that such a position was not likely to suit him ; 
and indulged in hopes of being able instead 
to join the colonial mounted-police, or, at all 
events, to procure through his friends some 
more active and eliciting employment than 
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that of a bankw's olefk. Frank Clift waft a 
(SonuQOn^plaoe lookiag young mati, of fidteuder 
figure^ rathef aiidet: than over the trnddla 
height) tnth pale face and of a sedentary did^ 
position. Judging from hifihabitB and general 
style of conversation^ one would have con-^ 
eluded that his abilities and character were 
admii'ably suited to the routine duties of a 
cltok, which he intended to pursue in Mel- 
bourne. ' 

Douglas Baird and Frederick Hill, it may 
be mentioned, were first-class passengers; 
while Frank Clift and Godfrey Beechworth^ 
as already stated, were occupants of a cabin 
in the house on deck. The latter, hoWeveti 
and the handsome young Scotchman had been 
during the greater part of the long passage 
intimate associates, although their characters 
Were not at all alike. There is often on 
board ship during such voyages an exaggerated 
effort on the part of occupants of the poop 
aaloon*— from want of something better to 
^nploy the mind — to keep up a kind of social 
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barrier between the first and second-class 
passengers ; but tbe young people on board 
generally soon discard it in following out 
tbeir natural tastes for companionship. It 
so often happens, moreover, that they who 
have inhabited the cabin on the way out, 
after arrival in Australia, become the servants 
of those who have had to put up with the 
steerage, that men of the world amongst the 
emigrants follow the example of the young 
in this respect. Indeed, the mere feict of 
having paid a few pounds more or less for 
passage money is to a great extent in such 
voyages the most salient difference between 
the first and second class passengers — their 
rank in the scale of society in the mother- 
country having been very often much about 
the same. The thrifty and prudent, by taking 
a steerage passage, simply put that money in 
their pockets which other fellow-voyagers, of 
a more sanguine and less economical tempera- 
ment, expend upon the additional comforts of 
the saloon cabin. The younger portion of 
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the emigrants of the " Lancy/' whatever may 
have been the case with the rest on board^ 
mixed with one another familiarly, without 
any distiction as to first or second-class 
passengers. On the present eccasion Frede- 
rick Hill was absorbed listening to the des- 
cription from his companions beside him of 
the adventures met with since leaving Eng- 
land, before reaching the Swan Biver Settle- 
ment. Generally such voyages are uneventful 
and monotonous, but their passage had been a 
more than usually adventurous one. 

" You havn't told me yet, the particulars 
about your falling in with that deserted vessel, 
of which I have heard the passengers speak," 
fiaid Frederick Hill to his companions. 

^^You are the best hand at narration, 
Baird," remarked Frank Clift, ^^ so perhaps 
you'll relate the incident." 

The young Scotchman, who spoke without 
much national accent, offered at once to 
narrate the event. He was excessively fond 
of hearing himself talk, and more particularly 
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^AtBJx he liad a liBtener as eager ag SVederick 
Bill ; while to do him jofirtioe he oonld relate 
incidents with eleamese and finenej. 

** We were a little to the soathimrd of the lati- 
tude of Eio Janeiro, steeping a regular (sourse/' 
began Douglas Baird, speaking rapidly, and 
addressing himself to the yKMing Australjian, 
who iwallowed his every word with an 
evident appetite for napiBtlve that wa9 very 
encouraging to tba young^fieotohnan'-^^^when 
the event, l^e r^latkm of wliich Olift has 
thrown on my shoulders, ooGurred. The 
^ay that the adventure happened was a very 
fine one, and a fair five ^ sixrhnot braese 
filled the wis. About an hour after noon, I 
was walking up and down the poop with 
Beeohworth; and perhaps you'll remember, 
Oodfir^y, we were liolditag a literary jeon- 
versation." 

**I don't forget it, indeed,'' refoiBed the 
youth, in a laughing tone, ^^ beoause I eail to 
mind it was the time you produced a pieoe of 
note paper inscribed with some Bney^of poetey, 
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and Mked me what I fSionglit of Ifhem, saying 
^at they h»A just been written by yon, and 
were your own eomposition. No donbt you 
also remember them well enough, Baird : for 
they were two or three pretty rerses from 
Oliver Goldsmith's ballad of * The Hermit,' 
in the ' Vicar of Wakefield/ " ' 

'* Don't interrupt me. Beech worth, or I 
49hall get eonfused in my narrative," exclaimed 
Baird, somewhat nettled. 

The fact was the Scotchman had on the 
occasion alluded to, seriously tried to pass off 
to Godfrey, as a piece of his own composition, 
^several verses of Goldsmith's well-known bal- 
lad in the ** Vicar ef Wakefield ;*' but found 
•out, contraiy to his expectation, and to his 
confusion, that U had mistaken his man. 

•* Well,'* continued S€ard, quickly recover- 
ing his imperturbability, ** while Beechworth 
and I wene so promenading, he suddenly 
-stood still, gazing intenlly at the horizon ; and 
the expression of Ins fece made me ask him 
impatienftly what he was looking at ; when 
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pointiiig with hig finger, he demanded 
whether I conld not see something like a bare- 
masted vessel in the distance. Sore enough 
I conld jnst make out, indistinctly, a Graft 
rolling about in the troogh of the sea, without 
« shred of canyas set or flag a flying. We were 
the only persons on the poop, the captain and 
the rest of the passengers not having yet 
t^ome np from dinner, and the chief mate 
being engaged at the moment on the main- 
deck; but I instantly ran and called him. 
fie fetched a telescope from his cabin, and by 
its aid declared that he could clearly make out 
a barque under bare poles ; and that she must 
either be in distress or abandoned. The Cap- 
tain and passengers, upon hearing this news, 
rushed pell-mell to the poop, and a scene of 
intense excitement ensued. I must tell you. 
Hill, that about a couple of hours before 
Oodfrey caught sight of the bare-poled vessel, 
we had spoken the ^Chrysolite,' bound to 
Calcutta, a ship of nearly the same tonnage 
as the ' Lancy,' and her captain had invited 
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onr skipper to dinner, who desiring, however, 
to make the most of a fair wind, did not accept 
the courtesy. At the time of the general rush 
on deck to gaze at the strange sight that had 
astonished Beech worth, the ' Chrysolite' was 
a little astern, about * two miles to leeward. 
Those on board her must have seen the bare- 
masted barque alr.ost as quickly as we ; for I 
noticed them speedily making energetic pre- 
parations to get up to her before ourselves. 
Our skipper had every bit of canvas set th« 
ship could carry, and by the time his orders 
to that effect were carried out, the object of 
«o much excited conjecture and discussion was 
about ten miles distant. The * Chrysolite' was 
simultaneously crowded with sail, and there 
then took place a fierce and intensely-exciting 
race between the two ships/' 

^^ Our vessel wasn't such a good sailer as 
the other ; but by Jove, it was a fine race t" 
exclaimed Frank Clift. 

" I never felt more excitement in my life," 
remarked Godfrey, ^^ for I thought, perhaps^ 

vou I. H 
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there were some unfortunate humaa beiugg 
alire and half-starvod 011 the bark^ whom we 
mighti perhaps, be the nueang of saving." 

^ Well I go on, Baard, and reeomsit th^ rest 
of the adventure/' esLdaimed Frederick HiU^ 
jhaua voice anxious fiv^m ouriositj. 

^^ When we got neamr the barik," proceeded 
the young Scotohmani '^ we could not bj the 
telescope make out any man or woman 
on board her ; and a thousand difieiteo/t 
solutions of the mystery were hazarded 
amongst the passengers. Some thought 
that the crew might have mutinised, and 
deserted her with everytiaing valuable that 
could be conveniently taken away ; but 
then in such caae, surely they would have 
scuttled her^ and so helped to destroy the evi- 
dence of their crime. Again, said others, she 
might have sprung a leak, and in conaequence 
been abandcmed. While these and other 
diverse conjectures were excitedly diseased, 
the « ChiysoUte ' was evideoitl j gaxaiag on us ; 
and when we were mikm abotct two miles «nd 
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u h«i.lf of the bark, tMWr ri'vial was a ship's length 
or so ahead of the * Lancy/ Then our skipper 
Otdered a boat to be lowered, wliich was in- 
stantly manned by the chief mate, six picked 
men of the crew, lanxi two of the male cabin 
passengers ; and all this adeemed the work <of 
itao time. The * Chrysolite' was scarcely a 
tnoment behind us in taking the same step. 

A raoe still more exciting than that of 
the tMTo ships, then took place between the 
boats, the rival •crews of whidh worked at 
<>ars with might and <main^ while those on 
board their respectire vessels kept up a tre-^ 
mendous dieemig, aB encouragement to the 
rowers. When we were aboat a mile from 
the bark a most ctfensive effluvia filled the 
4air, and gave rise to fredh c<*mjec*ares." 

"By the old Harry;^ cxolainred Clifl, 
^^ it was the most infernal stench imaginable, 
amd almost knoc^ked me down. B^n^use me 
for interrvcpting yiou, Baird, but the memory 
of it almost makes we 'sick at this moment, 

H 2 
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and I don't know how those endured it who 
went on board the barque," 

^^ Afiier one of the most exciting races that 
ever took place," continued Baird, ^^ since the 
captain said that the boat's crew which first 
boarded the barque, in common with the 
whole ship's company to which they belonged, 
would be entitled to whatever salvage there 
might be, the victor; went to the men of the 
* ChrysoUte.' They had possessed in the out- 
set a considerable start of our boat, but 
nevertheless they scarcely managed to 
clamber up one side of the barque more than 
a moment before our fellows mounted to her 
deck by the other." 

^^ What a bitter disappointment to our crew 
and also to the passengers 1" exclaimed 
Frederick Hill, in quite an excited tone. 

^^ I never heard so much horrible swearing 
and cursing before," added Frank Clift, 
^^ when it was seen that the boat's crew of the 
^ Chrysolite ' had got on the deck of the 
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barque first ; and what's more, t^ give an idea 
of the excitement that prevailed, I heard Mrs. 
Heal herself give vent to her feelings by 
swearing a good round oath at the ill-luck/* 

This lady, bordering upon middle age, had 
been a governess in England, and intended 
to set up a school for young ladies in Mel- 
bourne. 

" Clift has persisted in often repeating to 
me that story about Mrs. Heal ; but I always 
regard it as a joke of his, however,'^ remarked 
Godfrey. 

" It's true, nevertheless," insisted the young 
man. 

Frank Clift was not generally in the habit 
of joking. Godfrey pretended incredulity 
in regard to the alleged oath on the part of 
the lady, in order not to lower her in the esti- 
mation of Frederick Hill, with whom she was 
on very friendly terms; for Mrs. Heal was 
exceedingly chatty and communicative. 

'' I'm anxious to hear the rest of the story 
about the bark, fiaird," said Hill. 



" On boar^ of her/' pyrooeodeid tbe SccAcb^ 
.mail, ^[ there was bo Uviiig bdmg, but th& deck 
was strewed with the dead bodies of sheepy 
p^s, HSxA poultry. She proved tobe loaded wUh 
wine, raisins, and other valuable eargo, and 
none of us could make out why she had been 
deserted, for there were mo signs of her having 
sprung a leak ; while she seemed a strongs 
aeaworthy vessel, leaving out the circumstance 
that her rudder was wanting, but a make^ 
shift one might easily have been contrived. 
Her bottom was beautifully coppered, and:, 
altogether, it is still a mystery to me and 
others, how she came to be abandoned." 

** What a queer figure our boat's crew cut 
when they returned to the ship, having foreign- 
looking hats on, and loaded with tobacco, 
boxes of raisins,, amd so on," interrupted 
Caift. 

" When our men first got on the deck of 
the batk, and found the craw of the ^ Chry- 
solite' there before them,*' went on Baird, 
^^the chief mates of the two ships had great 
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difficulty in preventing a aanguhawy fight. The 
head of a cmk of vriiiie lying on th« deek of 
the deserted erafk, had been quiokly kitoeked; 
in, and a dranken, quairelsoine 8oene waa 
the consequence. 

There waa much disorder and dbstroetioa 
visible, as if from violence, m the saloem of 
the barque, and this gave rise to dark and 
dreadftil eonjecturea ; but there were num- 
berless differences of opinion as to the cause 
of her desertion. Our boat's crew brougkt 
back to the ship, by permission of the cap-* 
tain of the ^Chrysolite,' several hogsbeada 
of wine, with a number of boxes of raisins, 
several large cheeses^ and a varioiis, hetero- 
genofos assortmeni of other articles. Merri* 
ment was the order oS the day on board the 
^ Lancy, ' for the wine was derveJ ouA freely 
by the skipper, to the passengers and ccew.** 

^Xt was first-^rate wme, too," remarked 
Ciifb, ^and I managed also to get for mysdtf 
a codple oS boc^es of the raisins;" 
*^ The^mmo of the Imrque,'' proiceeded Baiird, 
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^^ we found out to be ^ La M6dase/ The 
captain of the ^ Chrysolite ' took possession 
of her, intending, he told our skipper, to fit 
her with new sails, contrive a make-shift 
rudder, man her with a portion of his crew, 
and send her in charge of his second mate to 
Bio Janeiro, while he himself proceeded with 
his ship on the voyage to Calcutta." 

Here the narrator was called away by a 
Mr. Heath, the passenger who shared the 
same cabin with him ; and saying he would 
return again, if possible, to the forecastle in 
a few minutes, he left Frederick Hill and the 
two others by themselves. 

" The evening that we left the bark and 
the 'Chrysolite,' there was a most glorious 
sunset," remarked Godfrey, musingly, ad- 
^dressing Frederick Hill, when the young 

« 

Scotchman had quitted them, '^ and as 
the two vessels became shrouded and grad- 
ually lost in the twilight hues of the horizon, 
I watched them both with straining ey^ till 
they were quite out of sight, speculating 
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upon what was the fate of those originally 
on board the unfortunate craft, and I have 
thought often of her since." 

" Your falling in with that deserted vessel 
was a deuced queer incident and no mistake I'^ 
exclaimed the Australian. 

Long afterwards, when at Calcutta, God- 
frey learnt accidentally some particulars re- 
specting the abandoned barque which will 
be related farther on in this history. The 
bell rang for the saloon passengers to dine^ 
four or five minutes after Douglas Baird 
left the three young men, and they them- 
selves then separated. In the afternoon, 
however, they re-assembled, by agreement, 
on the forecastle, where they were again 
joined by the young Scotchman, and the con- 
versation once more turned upon the adven- 
tures of the voyage ; for Frederick Hill was 
persistent in his curiosity, with regard to the 
incidents of the passage before he came on 
board the ship, and being a ready and eager 

H 5 
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listener, he founds w geoeiraUy happena, a 

" I hardly got any sleep far about ten days^ 
duriip^g our paBsage/'' aaid FrantCSift,. "for the 
skipper adopted the ship's eoiurse to» the circa- 
lar-sailing principle, going as far south as pos- 
sible nrhiese; thet degrees of kingitude are short, 
to take advantage there of strong winds to 
eain:*y us. northward towards Australia ; so we 
gat amongst icebergs, and all the time they 
surrounded us I led a wretched life. 

The whi«Ie night; long the: man on the loak 
out was shouting eyer and anon, ^ Ice on che lee- 
bowT ^ice ahead,' 'ice on the weather-bow,' 
and 80 Qci. I was< dreadfully afraid eyery 
moment that the ' Loncy' would strike against 
some huge ntssA of iee, and sink with eyery 
aoul oa board, and newer be heard of again. 
Lying in my bunk, I could occasionally hear 
the fidld?4ee; crashing' against the sides of the 
ship* What a nd&f ijb was when we got out 
of the neighbourhood o£ ifiOfbergs ; for then I 
could sleep soundly. 1 didn't care so much 



about the intense coM', but conrtan* anxiety 
became mtokraMe*^* 

^^I should TGTj mucb like to see an ice- 
berg/^ rensarkex} ^IL 

^ Sometimes we could count niinie or tea 
huge ooes roand us a4} a timeJ' fssaAA Bairdu 

^ It wais a glorious speetlacTe/' commented 
Godfrey, ^ those mountaioa of ic'o asmming 
all kinds of hiutj and fantastic formsi) and 
^Kttering resplendent with the most beautiftil 
hues, as the rays of the sun or moon shone on 
them/*' 

" Their leauty didn't affect me much," re* 
joined Clift, " and I shan't be sorry if I neyer 
see another ieeberg^ again aa long as I lire- 
Godfrey is one of those fortunate fellows 
with no nervousness ; and I believe the 
Devil himself wouldn't be able to frighten 
him. He seemsi to rather like danger than 
otherwise ; but everybody isn't of the same 
temperament as Beecihwortfa. The beaji»tie» 
of Nature wbkh be talks^ aibcMit are all very 
well ; but whai there's' eonti natal risk amidst 
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them of losing one's life, as in the cajse oi 
icebergs, my admiration for them ceases/' 

" We were no sooner free, however, from 
the dangers of ice,** said Baird to Hill, " than 
we all nearly went to the bottom of the 
ocean, in consequence of the carelessness or 
dmnkenness of the watch on the forecastle. 
One afternoon, about three days after we had 
seen the last of the icebergs, the chief mate 
had told him that we should "most likely fall 
in with land soon ; and that, therefore, he was 
to keep a sharp look out That night I was 
awoke by a tremendous noise and confusion, 
and it instantly occurred to me, amongst 
other conjectures, that there was either a man 
overboard or a mutiny amongst the crew,, 
who had several times shown a spirit of in- 
subordination. I jumped out of my bunk, 
hastily put on my trousers and coat, 
snatched up a clasp-knife that I had in my 
cabin, determining at all events to sell my life 
as dearly as possible, if the sailors intended 
.to murder the passengers and seize the 
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ship ; and msbed to the main deck. Good 
heavens t the sight chilled the blood in 
my veins ; for, apparently overhanging the 
vessel arose a huge, high cliff, and against 
it I could hear the roaring breakers dash- 
ing. Excitement beyond deseription pre- 
vailed, the officers and crew shouted, cursed and 
worked like madmen, to get the yards round, 
in order to keep the ship off the rocks. 

One minute more spent in vain, and the 
vessel would be dashed to pieces I 

However, the almost superhuman efforts of 
the crew were, by a mercy, successful ; but 
the thought of those few dreadful seconds, 
upon which depended our fate, even now 
almost makes me lose breath. As the ship 
veered slowly off from the cliffs, what a weight 
was taken from the hearts of the passengers I 

They had all, during the excitement, rushed 
on deck, many of the men and women in 
nothing but their night dresses ; and their 
different demonstrations and exhibitions of 
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terror ani horror made np a scene beycm'd 
description." 

^^ Tbat mishap alSso^ o^eiiHoofe us^ from the 
adoption hy oar sfeipper ol the priweiple of 
eiroular sailing which I msh bad never been 
discovered/* exclaimed Clift; 

^ It oerteinly seem*' to- be attended with 
numerous risks to a ressel," remarked Hill, 
" and I've heard it saidf by thiose who under- 
stand the^ mtrtter, tbsutthe dangers incurred 
are hardly worth rnnning for the little time 
that i» thereby gamed ; but I don't myself 
oomprehend the tbing sufficiently to form an 
opinion: on the subject!." 

^ The land which we wer^ thus so nearly 
vaoning against/' said Baird, " was, according 
to the skipper, Kevgulenslandy or the ^ Island 
of* Besohrtion.' '* 

^^It well deserves' its aame/' remarked God- 
frey, *^fbr I ean*fr eoneeive a more eheerless, 
desolate-tooking appearance than' the Island 
preseBted! as^ we saHed past k' aeist day." 
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" Upon my w>rd," exolaimied Baird, sud- 
denly g^ing Qiff at a tsmgent from the sal^ect 
tbey wcie connrersing about, ^'judging from 
the part of the main-land tbat we now see, 
Australia must be a glarkms eountry." 

^^ The scenery of l^e shore keve is most 
romantio/' responded Grodfrey, who, through- 
out, the previous conrersationi, had been 
partially absorbed in adiaibratioa of the Wely 
view presented by the aoaart before him. 

^^ I think, after all, one may be contented 
to spend a fewr years in Australia," added 
Baird. 

Though the beginning of June, and, there- 
fore, winter-time at the Antipodes, the sun 
was shining brightly in the heavens, while 
ocean, sky, and land were smiling in summer 
warmth. 

Merrily the " Laiicy" now to sailed along, 
although her build was none of the fastest, 
and she was* at times gvumUed at, both 
by the sailoBTSr ai\d passengers, as being 
nothing bettcs iiojot am ^eld tub ;'^ but she 
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at present seemed to catcli a part of the life 
and beauty of the scene around her, in the 
imaginations of the young men talking to- 
gether on the forecastle. Godfrey, wrapped in 
meditation, was gazing on the Australian 
coast, when a little girl, about eight years of 
age, with sunny face, merry features, and 
chestnut ringlets, — the daughter of a lady 
in the cabin, going to join her husband, a 
wine-merchant, in Melbourne, — ascended to 
the forecastle, quietly, and unnoticed by him. 
She approached the youth, seated herself 
beside him, and suddenly took one of his 
hands in hers, laughing gently at the same 
time, as if she had expected to frighten 
him. 

He started with pleasant surprise at the 
presence of Alice Turton, for such was the 
little fairy's name, and began chatting gaily 
to the child. 

She always availed herself of every oppor- 
tunity of being with Godfrey, who had 
acquired a brotherly affection for her, petting 
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and even sometimes kissing her, as he might 
have done a favourite little sister, 

"Will you come .on the poop with me, 
Godfrey, because you know tnamma does not 
like me to stay on the forecastle ?'* she asked 
the youth, winningly, after merrily talking to 
him for a few minutes. 

" I will, if you wish it, Alice,*' answered 
Godfrey, pleased to humour the child — and 
he took one of her pretty ringlets in his hand^ 
in a fondling manner, as he spoke. 

Slowly pacing up and down at this time, on 
one side of the house on deck, as well as the 
iron on his legs permitted, was a man named 
Peter Forrester, a sailor by calling ; who had 
been a fellow second-class passenger with 
Beechworth ; but having been caught by the 
ohief-mate in the act of stealing wines and 
spirits from the cargo, had been confined in 
the carpenter's cabin, which was fitted up as 
a prison for him. He was allowed a certain 
time every day for exercise, and on the 
present occasion his handcuffs had been 
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temponmly remoTod. Sereml Aings stoka 
from Godfrey hmi, been fbcmd in die man's 
ebest, which the jcmth recognized when they 
were shown to him by ibe Captain, in the 
ptisonei!^ presence ; and from a kind of spite* 
fnl fiendishness, this eircnmstance had aroused 
in the fellow bitter malice towards him. 

Peter Forrester had been previously in 
Australia, and had inore than once made 
Beeehworth shudder at the sanguinary part 
he boasted having played in the memorable 
'*Gold Riots,'* as they were called, which 
occurred at Ballarat. He was a square->bmM, 
coarse fellow, with sandy hadr and whiskers, 
and a tanned &ce^ which borea mingled 
expressi<m of cunning and determination. 

As the youth, leading Alice Turton, was 
passing by the man on his way to the poop, 
the ruffian, with devilish malice, made a rwh 
upoQ hhn, and seizings bim by the neck, at- 
tempted to strangle him. 

Godfrey, luckily however, was endowed, 
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m proportion to hk height and size^ mib 
strength far berfoad the. average^ of thoae of 
Ids years. 

The fellow qiirichly found out. that ii vtm 
m>t an easy tairib to mastex the youth, who 
never fer an instant lo»t his: presence of mmd^ 
but struggled with the villain, without calling 
£ojr assistance, in a manly style, that wrung 
sundry admiojing oaths from the chief-iaoate, 
who had. rushed to the spot upon hearing titte 
sesveams of little Alices 

The wretch^ quiehly surrounded and seized, 
was immediately handcuffed. He poured 
forth, however, the most fearfulf imprecations 
and threats against (Godfrey, who was unfor- 
tunately fated to renew acquaintance with him 
hereafter in the Bush of Australia. The 
ycmdi received no harm, beyond a rather pain- 
fill blow on the forehead', and a - torn coat ; 
while on hi« part, durimg the struggle, hehad 
given the villain a blwk eye* 

Two or three dajrs after this event, the 
^^Laifecy^ enteved Bass's Straits^ and several 
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on board amiued themselyes with catching 
barracuda, large fish that abound there. God- 
frey now revelled in the glorious sunrises and 
sunsets, and the beautiful coast scenery. 

He speculated upon his future career, and 
occasionally east a meditative glance back at 
the events of the voyage. 

The ** Lancy " held a little world of human 
beings that might have given scope for reflec- 
tion to a much older head than Godfrey's. 

On board were mingled young, old, and 
middle-aged, nearly all having different 
accounts to give, of the reasons that had led 
them to the Antipodes. There was the gover- 
ness, hoping for comfort and independence by 
marriage in the Colony, which her position 
and poverty denied her in England; the 
broken down tradesman ; the old army officer, 
sick of idleness and half-pay at home ; the 
youngster, thirsty for activity, adventure, and 
excitement; the sharp man of the world, 
skilled in making money out of the vicissi- 
tudes of others ; and there were the feeble and 
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aged, goiug to join fortunate relations, in tHe 
hope of spending their last years in comfort 
and repose, befcH-e the grave. Again, there 
were passengers — such as are generally found 
on similar voyages — v/ho talked very grandly, 
^ave themselves out to be travelling for plea- 
sure, and gained no end of respect in conse- 
quence from some on board ; but one of whom 
was afterwards met by Douglas Baird, near 
Melbourne, cracking stones at seven shillings 
a yard. 

The skipper, a short, half-Jewish looking 
man, with a long hooked nose, was in himself 
A study ; the surgeon of the ship, a stout, 
fiensual-looking Scotchman, prone to diink 
a little too much, was also an odd character ; 
and what with the queer black cook, the jovial 
carpenter, the learned sail-maker, and other 
eccentric characters, there was, in truth, a 
most miscellaneoua society. 

There are, however, the same motley ele- 
ments to be found in almost all such vessels 
upon distant voyages ; while the life on board 
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ihem has been «o ahmi desciibed, that tha 
nnrrative of a long sea journey is usnally a 
dull enough affiur. Godfrey kept no diary of 
kit passage from England to Australia, but 
he stored up in his soind numerous incidents 
and circumstaDGeB connected th^iewidi, frr 
aiture reflection. 

He passed his time on the voyage like 
others of his age, in fishing, climbiog the rig- 
ging, chatting with the saUors, reading;, and 
so on; and it must be confessed that be 
acquired on board the '^Lancy'' the habit of 
smoking, but he never, then or thereafter, 
indulged in it to any excess. 

It was on the night of the tenth of June, a 
little after eleven o'clock^ that the skipper 
fired off a rocket, with the object of summoning 
a pilot, just outside the ^^ He^ds^" as the two 
bluffs are called, that form the narrow en- 
trance to the magnificent expanse of water, 
named Hobson's Bay. 

The captain did not have to wait long for 
a response to his signal. 



A pilot soon loardedtlie ^^ Laocy/' and aht 
wais quickly and safely steered throo|rh ^^ The 
Heads/' just inside whidn she was anchored — 
the mtention being to sail up on the morroW) 
to Williavnstown, the (»ther end of the Bay. 

The weather was gioriooS) the heaven was 
resplendent with stars, and the bright nooon 
lit up the clear broad waiters. Oodfrey 
walked np and down the forecastle, having 
the distant lights of the Port of Melbourne in 
view, and the dim outline of those shores which 
lie was so soon to tread^ and npon which 
he, at present, gazed with a kind of mingled 
awe and oariosity* 

In fact, a slight temjporary sinking of 
ike heart, for almost the first time sinee 
leaving England, "came over the youth as 
his mind dwdit momentaTily on his solitary 
and forlorn position and the uncertain pros- 
pects before him. He Aried, however, to 
throw off tbe melancholy feeling, and he par- 
tially succeeded. Indeed, he even comoi^nced 
to build castles in the air, tod imagined 
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himself on board ship returning, still joung^ 
to dear old England, with a bright present as 
well as splendid future, and then also there 
^arose before hiai the sweet image of Ellen 
Castlemaine, so often the subject of his 
thoughts and dreams during the long voyage. 

As he was thus walking up and down, 
t)ne of the cabin passengers, Mr. Bennett, an 
t)ld East Indian officer, of about sixty years 
of age, ascended the forecastle, and addressed 
the youth in a kindly tone, saying, 

^^ What are you musing about here all alone, 
Beechworth ?' 

*' I was imagining myself homeward-bound 
^nd otherwise ^ building castles in the air,' '' 
answered Godfrey, without really thinking 
much of what he was saying. 

Thereupon, however, set the old India 
officer, who, though a little misanthropic, 
was at the bottom a very kind-hearted man, 
went off into a tirade of comment on the 
youtVs reply. 

'* Don't talk to me,'' he exclaimed, '* about 
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going back to your native country—- it may be 
after twenty years' of absence, as has been 
my case — and expecting to find any Mends 
there to welcome you, or indeed anything to 
realise the visionary anticipations of pleasure, 
you associate with such return. It's a very 
fine sentiment, but after all nothing more than 
a fond delusion, and so you'll perhaps find 
out, youngster, before you've lived as long as 
1 have. I advise you, if you want to be suc- 
<5essful and acquire a fortune abroad, to resolve 
to make your home for life there ; and not to 
vainly dream of going back to England in a 
few years, where you'll soon be forgotten. I 
could preach, fi:om personal experience, a 
whole sermon on the subject, but I'll spare it 
you, Beechworth." 

There was considerable bitterness in the 
tone with which the old East India oflSicer thus 
expressed himself; but he quickly, and pur- 
posely, began to talk to the youth in a gay 
manner on more lively topics, and left him in 

VOL. 1. I 
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about half-an-haur) uiolaiung g^o^d-natar-^ 
edly, 

" Now, Beeclxworth, I should advise you to 
go to your bunk, and get to sleep as soon as 
possible, for^ what with the bother and fatigue 
of getting ashore, and making your way to 
Geelong the same day, as you propose, I expect 
you'll be tired enough by to-morrow night*" 

" Thank you, Mr. Bennett, I shall follow 
your advice," said the youth, shaking hands 
vnth the old officer, and wishing him good 
night. 

Godfrey made his way into the house on 
deck, where he found Frank Clift already 
asleep; and he, himself, quickly undressed^ 
and turned into his bunk. 

Between the youth and the carpenteor's 
cabin, the door of which opened on to the 
main deck; — and which no.w served for a pris<m 
to the ruffian who had so maliciously attacked 
Beechworth that afternoon — there was simply 
a wooden partition^ Having heard Godfrey 
enter, the fellow commenced a series of mut- 



tered oaths and threats against him, of which 
the youth took no notice. 

" I'll pay you off my fine youngster, if I 
. take twenty years about it, or am hanged for 
it," growled the prisoner, adding a frightful 
curse, in .a voice loud enough for the youth to 
hear every word distinctly. How Peter For- 
rester did meet Godfrey in the colony, and 
what opportunity he then had of wreaking his 
malignant vengeance upon Beech worth will 
have to be related hereafter. 

With the brutal threats of the fellow still 
ringing in his ears, the youth fell off to sleep ; 
and soon, upon this last night of his long 
voyage, he was slumbering as soundly as an 
infant-^the waters of the bay, as they washed 
the sides of the vessd, murmuring a gentle 
lullaby. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE FIRST NIGHT IN AUSTRALIA. 



The ^^ Lancy " remained a whole daj 
anchored just inside the Heads of Hobson's 
Bay, waiting for a fair breeze, as the wind had 
shifted since passing them ; but on the morn- 
ing of the twelfth of June, shB was comfortably 
moored off Williamsto wn. Hence is a railroad 
to Melbourne, which is situated up the river 
Yarra-Tarra. 

The passengers immediately hurried ashore, 
for the intense pleasure of treading land again 
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after a long voyage. must be experienced to be 
appreciated. 

What little money Godfrey received by way 
of parting presents from bis different relatives, 
as well as the ten shillings given him by 
his father at parting, had been long ago 
expended in purchasing articles of provision 
from the steward of the vessel, whilst the 
passengers were kept by the skipper on short 
allowance. Besides, it must be owned that 
the youth was not bom with the most econo- 
mical temperament. How Godfrey, therefore, 
would now have got ashore at all must be 
matter of speculation, if he had not sold 
some articles belonging to him, but which he 
had been unwilling to thus part with till he 
saw there was absolutely no help for it — since 
the youth hated such traffic. 

Indeed, his innate dislike to bartering al- 
ways prompted him to give freely away any- 
thing he could spare that belonged to him 
rather than place himself in the position of a 
seller. 
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As it WAR, ibe steward of the ^^La»cjr^ 
became possessed of bis pistol, sword stiok, 
and one or two otber artieles wbieb Beecb- 
w^MTtb's neoaflsities obliged him to dispose o£ 
in this wsy% 

It may be here mentioned that the yonkh 
bad previonsly ventored, in eon$equence of 
intimate and friendly footing with Doiaglas 
Baird, to ask the Scotclimfui — who freqiraatly 
boaeted of having an ample «tock of eash with 
bim — for the loan of a sovere^. Godfrey 
promised to renait it to his address in Mel- 
bourne immediately on receiving the amount 
awaiting him in the hands of his relation, Mr. 
Pigott, at Geelong. 

Beechworth, judging his friend by himself, 
thought he had only to mention his pecuniary 
necessity to him, to obtain the temporary 
aecommodation at once. Douglas Baird had 
professed warm attaefament towards him ; but 
when 'Godfrey, at a great sacrifice to his 
feelings, since he had ever a sensitive repug* 
nance to borrowing, thus reluctantly asked 
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the loan of a sovereign, the only tesponfie 
received was that the Bcotchman would con- 
sider the matter. 

Beechwortli did not repeat his request, 
and Douglas Baird, as may be anticipated, 
from his answer, never took the least farther 
notice thereof; but this did not create between 
them any breach of friendliness. Though 
Godfrey's own nature was one of the most 
generous conceivable, he put as favourable a 
construction as possible upon this behaviour. 
It might be, he thought, that the Scotchman, 
in spite of his boast of having a well-filled 
purse with him, had, after all, very little 
money, and that pride had prevented him 
pleading poverty after his former declarations 
as to the flourishing state of his finances. 
Beechworth, indeed, could not help remark- 
ing that "a spirit of exaggeration was one of 
tke faults of his friend. The truth was, 
howev^, that Douglas Baird was not at aljl 
badly off for cash, so that bd Bright, wtien 
Qodfrey ask«d tbe kratD of a sovereign, have 
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even lent him five poundsy and not suffered 
any inconvenienee. With many good qaalities, 
the Scotchman when it was a question of his 
pocket being touched, was not of the most 
generous disposition in the world. 

Ere eleven o'clock on the morning that the 
" Lancy '' dropped anchor off Williamstown, 
a number of the passengers had quitted 
her, but it was past noon before Godfrey pre- 
pared to leave the ship. 

He was on the house on deck aiding a 
Mrs, Harvey to cord one or two small boxes, 
when a middle-aged female, with fresh, 
matronly face, suddenly entered and almost 
pulled him away by force, exclaiming, 

"Now, Beechworth, Lord bless you I 
bestir yourself, for my husband, Bob, has just 
come on board to meet me, and you're going 
ashore with us, you know. Tour boxes have 
already been bundled along with our lug- 
gage into the boat we've hired, so make haste 
and come along with me." 

^^ Qood^bye, and Heaven protect you, my 
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dear boy/' ejaculated Mrs. Harvey, as slie took 
a farewell of the youth. 

Overhearing this fervent adieu, Miss Lina 
Carpenter, a buxom damsel of about twenty- 
eight years of age, about to make her way to 
Sydney, there to be married to a thriving 
farmer, sprang out of her cabin. Flinging 
her arms round Godfrey's neck she 
energetically kissed him, and being a strong, 
big woman, her well-meant caresses seemed 
to the youth like those of a boa-constrictor. 

'* Luck to you, Godfrey ; and if you ever 
get as far as Sydney, don't forget to come 
and see me," she exclaimed. 

At the same time, she gave him sundry loud 
kisses on both of his cheeks, and added in a 
laughing-tone, 

" Wouldn't somebody be jealous if he saw 
me now ; he'd have, however, no reason to 
be so, for I'm almost old enough to be your 
mother." 

Had any one else said this. Miss Liiia 
Carpenter, although one of the kindest-hearted 
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md most soinble hemgB imaginable^ wodi 
have been sligbtlj ebagrined, fer she had 
ereiy reason te be satisfied witk her rosy^ 
jnyemle fresbness and good looks. 

Little Alice Tnrton now entered the faonse 
on deck^ with her sweet fiuie a little pale, and 
took hiM of Godfief's band, s&yuig genity^ 
but rather tremnlonsty, 

^ Mamma and I are going sfihore, Godfiwy, 
so Fve come to wish yon good-bye*" 

He stooped and kissed her affectionately^ 
whereupon the child's heart failed her, and 
she bnrat into tears. 

** Don't cry," exclaimed Godfrey, in as 
eheerfril a tone as he eonld master ; ^^ yon 
know that yonr mamma has asked me to call 
on her when I visit Melbourne, so I sbsU 
soon, perhapsi see yon i^ain.'' 

Mrs* Brown, the passenger wibo had kindlf 
insisted (opon the yonth going adhere with her 
—having energetically urged him to laake 
baste, — now lost patience, and again paUed 
him by the arm^ s%ying^ 
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'* Gome along ! come along ! there's n6 
morre time to waste.*' 

Beechworth then accompanied her at 
once. 

As they were passing across the deck 
towards the ladder that served the passengers 
totiescend into the "boats, Mn Bennett, the 
old East India ofiBcer — a chat between whom 
and Oodfrey was described in the last chapter 
— shook the youth heartily hy the hand, and 
expressed many a Mnd and sincere wish for 
his success. 

BeechworlJi, when in the boat, saw him 
locking over the side of the vessel. 

^^ Bj Heavens 1 such women make the 
world bearable,^ exclaimed the old gentle- 
man, alluding to Mrs. Brown, whose kind 
concern on behalf of the youth he had ob- 
served. 

In spite of the occasioncdly misanthropic 
faromour of Mr. Bennett, he was always borne 
by Beechworth in kindly remembrance. 

At last Mr. Robert Brown, hy trade a baker^ 
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his wife, and Qodfirey wiih their loggage^ 
being safely settled in the boat, it pushed oft 
from the ship. 

Frederick Hill, Douglas Baird, with Frank 
Clift, haying all arranged to go ashore to- 
gether, were leaning oyer the side of the 
vessel, and they shouted enthusiastic farewells^ 
to Beechworth. 

When the boat, bearing Godfrey, reached 
midway between the "Lancy" and the shore, he 
looked wistfully back upon the ship which had 
been his home for so long a period, while a 
kind of affectionate prayer for the welfare of 
the ^^ old tub," as he had so often heard her 
called, arose in his heart. 

"Now jump out! " cried one of the boat- 
men to Beechworth, when they reached the 
beach, as the youth was half-abstractedly 
gating at the yessel just left. 

Godfrey leaped immediately from the boat^ 
and then helped Mr. Brown and his wife out 
of it ; so, being once more*on dry land> and 
leaying their lug^ge to be transferred to the. 



THE BRIGHT TO-MORROW. 181 

Bteamer starting that afternoon for Greelong^ 
whicli was their destination, the three strolled 
on. 

'' What a queer feeling it is with sea-legs to 
be actually walking on land again 1'' exclaimed 
the baker's wife. 

^^ It's a great treat to be at last safely 
ashore/' simply rejoined Godfrey. 

"We'd better aU have a little of some- 
thing to eat and drink/' said Mr. Brown, as 
they got near a tavern facing the bay. 

** I think so, too, Bob," responded his wife 
who boasted the Christian name of Eliza. 

No sooner was this said than done; and the 
three were speedily seated at a table in the 
somewhat dirty-looking parlour of the public 
house. 

'*Will you take a nobbier?" the baker 
asked Godfrey. 

The youth did not at first, seem to under-* 
atand the question. 

Mr. Brown seeing this, explained that 
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" atobblcr'' was a colonial expression foif 
'* Bomething to drink.'' Without waiting for 
Beechworth to accept his invitation, however, 
the baker, addressing tihe man answering the 
bel4, exclaimed--^ 

" Three nob biers of sherry, with some 
bread and cheese, as quickly as you like, for 
we're going by the Geelong Steamer, which 
soon starts/' 

"Yetfve plenty of time, for she doesn't 
leave tiU two o'clock,*' rejoined the man. 

Three nobblers, or glasses of wine, were 
quickly pat before liiem, also a loaf of 
bread, with some nice cheese ; and the three 
chatted aw«^ over their r^eshments. 

Mr. i$rown was an honest, plain-looking 
man, about forty years of age, who had been 
several years in the Colony, and was now in 
business for himself as a baker. Four times in 
BUcoeBsion he erdered fregfli ndbWers of wine, 
and the lunch was heartily enjoyed. When 
the redkonmg came, Crodfrey at once paid the 
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waiter ibr ^11, for he nearer tikonglit of allow* 
ing the baker, in addition to his other kind- 
ness, to treat him to a repast. 

Mr. Brown, however, immediately ^snatched 
the money so given to the waiter out of Jus 
hand, and threw it back to Beechwortt^ ex- 
claiming, 

^^ None of yoQr larksi if you please; for 
you 'don't think I'm going to ^pot ^ with 
your paying for whiat I ordered ?" 

^^ You're quite right^ Bob ; and what eould 
yon be thinking aibotf^ Godfrey, to suppose 
that xuy husband isuH rich enough to treat a 
friend to a lunch," added his wife* 

^^Do you snoke?" die baker then de- 
manded of Beeckwortfi. 

^ A IMe, atlififies," replied the youth. 

** Have yom got your pipe in your pocket ?^ 
further asked Mr« Brown. 

^' Tes ; but I don't care to sanoke just at 
present," rejoined !Godliiey. 

The baker, however^ forced opon his a^ 
ceptance some tobacco, stigmatizing witat bo 
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hfldbonglit from the steward of the ^^ Lancy/* 
as nothing but trash. 

The three sat and chatted together for a 
considerable time longer, when Mrs. Brown at 
length exclaimed, 

^^ Don't you think we'd better make a start, 

Bobr 

** Yes ; I believe it's about time to be oflF, 
Lizzy/' replied her husban d,pulling out a large 
silver watch from his pocket. 

" Suppose, before going, we take another 

nobbier,'' added Mr. Brown. 

" I myself couldn't drink any more wine," 
said Godfrey. 

" If I have a single ' nobbier,' more as you 
call it. Bob, I shall get tipsy ; and besides, 
you'll beg me to take a glass of something 
with you to-night at home, so I must mind 
what I'm about in the meantime," merrily 
rejoined the baker's wife. 

^^ Come then, let's be off I" said Mr. Brown, 
who was intensely happy to behold his better- 
lialf again. 
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The meeting of the couple on board the 
'*Lancy'' that morning was — as Mr. Kit- 
chener, the second mate, declared — quite 
affecting, and just such a one as he didn't 
expect between himself and his own wife 
when he got back to England. This lady 
had not made her husband, — who was good- 
natured and kind to Beechworth during the 
voyage — very ha ppy, a fact he took no pains 
to keep secret. 

Beechworth, with his two friends, soon 
reached the place off which the Geelong 
boat — a small steamer — was lying ; and after 
seeing that their luggage was all safe on 
board, they went below to the second-class 
cabin. 

It had commenced raining rather fast; and 
the weather, by one of those sudden changes 
of temperature common in the Colony, was 
become quite cold. They were soon speeding 
on their way to Geelong, but the bay was 
rough, and they had also to contend against a 
head-wind. 
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Their fellow oooupants d€ the cabin were 
chiefly men, there being only three women 
beBides the baker's wife, who was not blessed 
with any ehildren. Oonversation proceeded 
amongst the male passengers in a very load 
tone, bat the greater part of it was not of a 
character to excite any interest in God&ey, 
who looked ont throngh one of the windows 
eveiy now and then upon the coast of the 
bay. Although the weather at present was 
cheerless and gloomy, still the shore appeared 
to the youth very interesting. The country, 
with the chain of hills running parallel to the 
coast, bore, it is true, a slightly solitary 
aspect ; but Godff ey*s temperament threw a 
romantic halo over all, and his imagination 
irandered £Eir away into the interior of that 
VHSt land, still hidden in mystery to civilised 
man. 

Mr. Brown, as they were getting near Gee- 
long, bethought himself of a Melbourne 
newspaper which he had in his pocket, and 
offered it to Beechworth. The youth' at- 
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tempted to peroipd it, but be was not much im 
the humour for reading, a»d be soon returned 
it to the baker. It was inow too dark to dis- 
tii^uish through tb^ cabin windows more than 
the outlines of the ooast; and Beechworth, 
seating bimself, ther^re, next to Mrs. Brown, 
carried on a chat with that worthy female. 
Two men, evidently gold-4iggcr$ by *heir oon^ 
versatioui w^e talking v^ry loudly close by 
bim. 

^^ There's been a great deal ^f rain in and 
about Geelong, ^e last two or three days,'' 
remarked one of them to his compamon. 

^^ So I've heard, and [ suppose the road 
from there to Ballarat must be almost blocked 
up with the drays that have got stuck on the 
way," said the other. 

This conversation Upon the weather no 
sooner commenced than it was abruptly cut 
short by a rush of passengers^ in which the 
gold-digger joined, to the deck. This was 
occasioned by a glimpse of the lights t)f 
Qeelong having been caught through the 
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cabin windows, and the consequent desire to 
get ashore immediately the vessel should get 
alongside the pier there. 

Godfrey, with the baker and his wife, 
mounted also to the deck, and found it had 
by this time ceased raining, and that the 
weather was fast becoming clearer. They 
were now in the harbour of Geelong, and 
fast approaching the pier. There were stiU 
enough clouds to make it too dark for 
Beechworth to distinguish much more than 
the lights of the town lining the slope of 
the pretty steep hill facing them.* 

" Directly we arrive, Lizzy, you with your 
friend look after the luggage, while I go to 
hire a dray ; and wait on board till I return," 
said Mr. Brown. 

** All right. Bob," assented his wife. 

" You can put your boxes on our dray," 
added the baker, addressing Godfrey, " and 
we'll leiave them for you at a place where 
you can put up for the night." 

'* We've arrived at last, Godfrey," re- 
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marked Mrs. Brown, as the steamer got along- 
side tlie pier. 

There was an immediate rush, as generally 
happens, to leave the vessel, and one of the 
first to quit her was the baker, llis wife and 
Beech worth awaited on board the steamer his 
return ; and the youth, in the meantime, 
collected all the luggage conveniently together 
into one spot. 

It was agreed ' that the baker should leave 
Godfrey in Geelong, at the first house they 
came to where he could get a tolerably cheap 
lodging and supper. 

While awaiting Mr. Brown's return the 
youth felt, indeed, a little low-spirited as he 
thought of how very little money he possessed, 
and of what he had heard regarding the dear- 
ness of everything in the colony. The 
baker's wife knew no thing of the lamentably 
slender state of the youth's finances. In 
fact, the only person amongst his fellow 
passengers in the " Lancy," acquainted there- 
with was Douglas Baird. The Scotchman's 
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disposition, aa preyiouslj described, enabled 
him to regard with calm complacency the 
peouniarj straits, temporary or otherwise, of 
his friends. 

Mr. Brown soon returned, and informed hh 
wife and Beechworth that he had hired a 
dray, which presently drew up on the pier 
alongside the steamer. 

" You'd better stay where you are till the 
things are put on the dray," said the baker 
to his wife. 

" Very well, Bob I" she responded. 

Godfrey helped to carry the luggage to the 
vehicle, which was quickly loaded, and^ in 
the course of a very few minutes, started on 
its road. The baker, has wife^ and Beech- 
worth, walked alongside it, the horse proceed- 
ing at a slow paoe« After leaving the pier, 
the dray took its road up Mooorabool Streeti 
the principal one in the town. The ehief 
thoroughfare, steep, and running in a straight 
line from the top ofthe hill facing the harbour 
to the beach, was difficult for the dray, aa 
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well as for those aocatopanying it, to aao^d, 
the more so on account of the depth 6f mad 
in the road, now a wretched quagmire* As 
the shops were shut, and the street lamps gav^ 
but a miserable light, Godfrey's view wag 
limited to the bare exteriors of the houses, 
irregular in form and build, and mostly con- 
structed of wood. The accumulation of mud 
in the throroughfare was such an obstacle to 
the progress of pedestrians that the baker's 
wife was soon glad to accept the proposal of 
the driver to mount on the dray. It stopped, 
by direction of Mr. Brown, when they got a 
short way up Moorabool Street, opposite a 
wooden building the ground floor of which 
boasted a frontage projecting somewhat on 
the footpath, and entirely composed, excepting 
the space occupied by the entrance, of a large 
window. A white blind serving to conceal 
the interior from the passer-by, and illu- 
minated by the lights inside, had painted on 
it, in large staring black letters, the name of 
the establishment} a kind of boarding*>house« 
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This was no other than the ^^ Kangaroo 
Hotel/' where the baker had told Godfrey 
he eould not do better than put up for the 
night. The door was wide open, and within 
were seen a number of men of rough appear- 
ance, seated on benches at deal tables, enjoy- 
ing a meal. 

**F11 leave you here, at the 'Kangaroo 
Hotel,' where you'll be able to get a bed and 
supper ; for thoagh never in the house myself, 
I've heard the accommodation is better and 
the charges less, than at other similar places 
in the town," said Mr. Brown to Godfrey, as 
the dray pulled up at the side of the foot- 
path. 

"You know my husband's address, and 
you can, therefore, call upon us whenever you 
likel" exclaimed the baker's wife to the 
youth, as he wished her a warm good- 
bye. 

His luggage, quickly got off the dray, was 
being carried into the "Kangaroo Hotel,'* 
when the driver, addressing Beechworth, said, 
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^* Are you going * to shont ?'*' 

Godfrey, at the instant, felt some doubt as 
to whether this query was intended for him. 
He could not, comprehend why the man 
should ask him if he were going * to holloa/ 
for so, on the spur of the moment, he inter- 
preted the question. However, he discovered 
that "shouting," in colonial phraseology, 
signifys " treating another to drink." 

Beechworth, upon this, gave the drayman 
a trifle of money which he would otherwise 
have oflfered him, adding, 

" I shall be glad if yo'ull drink my health." 

The man pocketing the money, with rude 
thanks, Godfrey took a last farewell of Mr. 
Brown, and the dray was quickly on its road 
again. 

The room of the Kangaroo Hotel, in which, 
after parting from the baker, the youth sat 
down, was crowded with rough men, eating, 
talking, or smoking ; but the door kept open 
to invite customers, admitted a refreshing cur 
rent of air. 

VOL. I. K • 
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^^ Can I have some supper ?*' said Beech- 
worth to the lancUord) who accosted him. 

^^ Yon can help yourself to whatever there 
is to eat on the table yonder^ and I'll bring 
you some tea directly," was the response. 

Godfrey was quite ready for supper, and 
wanted no second invitation. 

He at once began making a good meal off 
cold beef with bread and butter, of which 
there was an ample supply at the table where 
he took his seat, and the landlord brought 
him some tea in a large mug. The men in 
the room, as was plain by their conversation, 
were principally gold-diggers, who had, most 
of them, arrived recently at Q^elong, from 
Ballarat. As the landlord approached Beech*- 
worth, after he had finished his supper, the 
young man, not having yet spoken about a 
lodging for the night, said to him, 

^^ I suppose I can sleep here/' 

"Certainly, and Til show you to bed 
whenever you wish,'' rejoined the proprietor. 

Godfrey was not particulary fatigued, but 
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he got tired of Ustening to the coaversatioii^ 
interlarded with curses aad oaths^ of the 
strange society surrounding hitn; and he 
wished, moreover, to he alone, to reflect over 
his plana for the morrow* He^ therefore, said 
to the landlord, 

^^ I should like to go to bed at once, if you'll 
kindly show me where Fm to sleep/' 

At the same time Beechworth rose from his 
seat, and took up his cap and great-*coat, ready 
to retire, 

^^ If you want to go to bed, come along 
with me," exclaimed the proprietor, whose 
name, as the young man learaed from a printed 
<}ard affixed to the wall, was ^^ John Front." 

He was a tall, stout, coarse-looking fellow., 
with bloated face. 

Godfrey followed him and ascended a flight 
of stairs, at the top of which his guide stopped 
to light a candle. Then, mounting to the 
floor above, they entered a room of no great 
size, and moreover not very inviting in respect 
to cleanliness and order* Herci ran ged in two 
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rows the whole length of the apartment, were 
some fifteen mattreaaeSy and two blanketB 
roUed np with a pillow, at the head of each of 
them. There waa a lighted candle on the 
mantlepiece, at the farther end of the room, 
the two windows of which looked oat apon 
Moorabool Street, bat had neither blinds nor 
shatters. Altogether the apartment, where 
now foor men were lying, half nndressed, on 
their mattresses, smoking short day pipes, 
presented a most comfortless aspect. 

^^ Have yoa had a long passage firom Lon- 
don ?" asked the landlord of Godfrey, while 
oshering him into the chamber, having learnt 
that the yoang man had only just arrived 
from England. 

" Our voyage lasted nearly four months," 
replied Beechworth. 

" How many passengers had you ?" further 
interrogated the proprietor » 

** About forty," answered Godfrey. 
'^That's your bed," here exclaimed Mr. 
at, pointing out to the youth a mattress at 
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the end of the room, near a rude fire-place, at 
present filled up with boxes. 

Then saying "good night/' the landlord 
left the chamber, and Godfrey commenced to 
undress. 

The four men alluded to, smoking away at 
short clay pipes, regarded the young man with 
the curiosity which one newly arrived in the 
Colony was wont to excite. Beechworth was 
sensible of being the object of their critical 
scrutiny, but assumed, as phil osophically as 
possible, to be unconscious thereof, and quietly 
proceeded to spread the blankets over his 
mattress. He made up his mind to get to 
sleep as soon as possible. 

His present fellow-occupants of the apart- 
ment were rough looking enough, and their 
style of speech sufl&ciently coarse, but never* 
theless, their appearance betokened honest, 
hard-working men. Godfrey gathered from 
their conversation that they were gold-diggers 
who had arrived the previous day in Gee- 
long. 
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^^ li this your first night in the Colony ?*'' 
asked one of theni) addressing the youl^ 

The few words that had passed in their pre-> 
sence between the landlord and Beechworth 
made them gness that he had only just oome 
ashore. 

^^ Tes/' replied the young man laeonioally. 

** So yon're a new chnm 1'* remaiiced one of 
the others to Godfrey, taking an extra long 
whiff at his blaek pipe. 

"By the holy poker I you've come to a 
most infernal quarter of the world ; for in my 
opinion this was the last country created^ 
and was left before being finished I^' added a 
third in his turn, addressing the youth. 

« Things are not looking very bright in 
the colony just now, 'tis true; but, by 
heavens I in spite of all I'd rather live here 
than in that cursed England, where half the 
population is made up of slaves !" exclaimed 
the only man who had not hitherto spoken. 
• Thereupon, the four diggers renewed the 
conversation amongst themselves. 
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Occasionally) however, one or the other put 
questions to the ^^ new chnm/' as they called 
Ihe youth, and which is a familiar designation 
for those recently arrived in Australia. 

Godfrey, who hoped to enjoy a quiet 

hour for reflection by himself upon retiring 

to rest, felt disappointed at finding he had 

to share a bedroom with so many others, 

and he found it impossible to get to sleep, 

from the loud toi^ in which his companions 

were talking. 

They addressed one another by the 

reeq^nective mcknames of "Nugget,'' ** Middy," 

*' Damper," and "I^asigy," and witib noisy 

vehemence they discussed the latest colonial 

news «*-€ very now and then drinking in turn 

out of the bottle of rum. 

Beechworth soon gave up all hopes of a re- 
freshing night's repose, and resigned himself 
to his fftte with as much fortitude as he 
could muster. 

^^ Have you heaid the particulars of how 
the Gold-Escort between the Ovens Diggings 
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and Melboarne was ^ stuck up* the other 
day ? " enquired the man boasting the nick- 
name of "Nugget" of the one dubbed 
" Damper/' 

" Yes," replied the latter, ** the affair was 
cleverly managed by the bushrangers, and 
their leader must be a talented chap, by Jove T' 

** The Government have offered a reward of 
a thousand pounds for the capture of Captain 
Lowe, as the chief of the gang is stjled; but F 
don't think they'll catch him very soon," re- 
marked the man nicknamed " Middy.'' 

**How much gold did the bushrangers 
make off with success&lly," asked the one 
called ** Dingy." 

"Over thirty thousand pounds' worth," 
answered " Nugget." 

^' Was there any one wounded in the affair?" 
demanded " Middy.'* 

*'Two of the men of the mounted gold- 
escort were killed, but it isn't jet known 
whether any of the bushrangers were shot,*' 
replied Dampen 
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" It's said that the captain of the gang is a 
young, well-educated, handsome, fellow, and 
that he belongs to a high family in Eng- 
land,'* commented Dingy. 

" So I've heard,*' Nugget rejoined. 

" A friend of mine, Dick Shand, was * stuck , 
up ' by Captain Lowe and two of his chaps^ 
last November, near Wangaratta," said 
Damper. 

" Did they rob him of much ?" interrogated 
Dingy. 

** Of about twenty five pounds, or there- 
abouts," was the reply. 

Damper then commenced to relate how his 
friend was "stuck up," which is the colonial 
term for being stopped and robbed by bush- 
rangers. 

" Dick Shand," he proceeded, " was walk- 
ing alongside his dray loaded with stores^ 
which he was taking to Melbourne. He was 
following a track across a plain, bordered by 
a wood a quarter of a mile off him to the 
right, when he saw three men in the distance, 
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on faoTseback, approaching him at a gallop^ 
At once he had a «aspioion that thej were 
boshrangero. Having no pistol or other 
weapons with him, he jumped into his dray, a 
covered one, and concealed all his money— 
except two or three loose sovereigns which he 
kept in his pocket — between the outer and 
inner soles of one of his boots. As the three 
riders rapidly approached, a glance showed 
him that they wore black crape masks, and he^ 
therefore, now had no doubt that they were 
bushrangers. Upon coming up to the dray, one 
of them, who seemed to act as captain, ordered 
him to lead his horse o£f the track into the wood 
to his right ; and Shandy of course, not being 
able to help himself, did as he was bid. Then 
they asked him what money he had, and my 
friend replying that he possessed only two or 
three sovereigns, which he handed them, they 
began to curse and swear thuit he must have 
more about him. They shouted that if he 
didn't want a bullet through his carcass, he 
had better deliver aUhis cash over to them at 
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once. Shand, however, determined not to part 
witt his money at the mere beck of threats. 
Finally seizing Kck, they stripped and bound 
the poor devil to a gum tree. He 
hoped that 'they might not find the 
money concealed in his boot. They were^ 
however, thoroughly experienced in their 
business, and soon discovered it, to the great 
disgust of Shand. Thereupon they cursed and 
swore at him for giving them the trouble 
of searching for it ; and, after ransacking 
the dray, made off with every portable thing 
they could find. The poor chap himself they 
left bound, naked all but his shirt, to the tree, 
difter about a quarter of an hour, however, 
one of them returned, loaded pistol in hand, 
and cut the cords that tortured Shand. As 
the fellow was doing so, his mask slipped 
momentarily from his face, and my friend 
recognised him as Captain Lowe. Dick had 
seen and known him when the famous bush- 
ranger was a gold-digger, ere taking to the 
business of ' sticking up.* Shand declares he's 
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a particularly good-looking fellow, and that he 
didn't swear an oath during the whole afl&iir 
of the robbery, but that all the cursing was 
done by his cbmpanions. The Captain, before 
gallopping off again, gave back to my friend 
five pounds of his own money. As quickly as he 
could, Shand gave information of the robbery 
to the police at Wangarrata ; but they scoured 
the country after Lowe and his gang in vain/' 

^^ The Captain is not so bad as some of the 
rascally bushrangers," remarked Nugget, "for 
he never treats helpless victims with the 
atrocious brutality of others of this class/' 

" The sooner that Lowe and his gang are 
hanged the better; and thehalf sort of measures 
taken to capture them are, in my opinion, a 
disgrace to the authorities I" Dingy exclaimed,, 

" Vm of the same opinion," added Damper^ 
** and| moreover, Vm inclined to believe that 
some of the police are in league with the 
bushrangers." 

Here, the rum-bottle was again passed 
round amongst the four companions of Grod-^ 
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frey, and done full justice to by all of them. 
The youth, compelled, in consequence of being 
unable to get to sleep, to listen to the conver- 
sation, longed for the morning. 

" Take a nobbier of rum, mate!" exclaimed 
Nugget to Beechworth, handing him the 
bottle. 

The manner and tone in which it was 
offered to the young man, seemed to admit of 
no denial, and not wishing to make any fuss 
he drank a small quantity of the liquor, 
thanking the giver. 

" Here's luck to you, mate, and the skin off 
your nose I" said Nugget to Godfrey, as the 
gold-digger himself took another quaff at the 
rum. 

There began now to enter the room, one after 
another, some ten men, the majority of whom 
proceeded to talk loudly and to smoke, while 
the rest speedily rolled themselves in their 
blankets and essayed to sleep. 

The chamber soon became filled with the 
fumes of tobacco to a stifling degree, and 
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noisy conversation, intormingled with oaths 
and blasphemy, oontiniied far into the middle 
of the night 

Beechworth would have gladly exchanged 
his present sleeping qiaarters for the little 
cabin, with all its inoonTentenees, which he 
had shared with Frank Clift, on board the 
^^ Lancy*'^ At last sleep oame happily to his 
relief. Completely wearied out, he slumbered 
OQ till the aan shone brightly through the 
windows of the apartment. 

When he awoke, the greater part of his 
eompanions had already left the room ; but 
some were smoking a morning pipe in bed, 
while t!iro or three were dressing themselves. 

Godfrey put on his clothes as quickly as 
possible. While doing so he was beset with 
a number of questions, of the kind generally 
addressed to ^^ new chums '' ly old hands, as 
those are cafied who have been in the Colony 
a long time. 

Having dressed himself, Beechworth went 
down atairs to the room where he had supped 
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the previous evening. He there partook of a 
plain breakfast, during which he thought over 
his plan of action for the day. 

The first thing he determined was to find 
out his relation, Mr. Figott, who, he under- 
stood, lived within a short walk of Geelong. 

As his boots were covered with thick mud, 
gathered during his walk fi^m the steamer 
to the Kangaroo Hotel, he bethought him-i 
self to ask the landlord if he could have them 
cleaned. 

When Mr. Prout brought to him a second 
cup of coffee, Grodfrej succordingly said, 

" Do you know a Mr. Pigott, who lives 
near Geelong ?" 

"Yes," was the reply; ""he hangs out 
about two miles from here, on the Barabool 
Hills, so if you want to find him, you've only 
to go to the top of MocA^bool Street, and 
almost anyone you meet there will be able 
to direct you to his house." 

^* A scurvy wretch old Pigott is, too 1 and 
I'm hanged if he shouildn't be shot, if I had 
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my way/' here interrupted a man, with the 
appearance of a butcher, who sat near G-od- 
frey, and overheard his question to Mr. Prout. 

The youth was too much occupied in 
further queries to the landlord to pay atten- 
tion to the fellow's exclamation. 

Having finished his inquiries about Mr. 
Pigott, the young man addressed Mr. Prout, 
saying, 

" Can you get my boots cleaned for me ?" 

Hereupon the landlord indulged in a 
horse-grin, exclaiming, 

*' There are some brushes in the back yard, 
which you can have the loan of for half-a- 
crown, or that young man there will, I dare 
say, clean your boots for ten shillings." 

At the same time, Mr. Prout pointed to a 
low looking fellow, standing at the other end 
of the room, smoking a short black pipe. 

This speech of the landlord may have been 
meant to confound the ^* new chum," although 
the charge for a service of the kind which 
Godfrey had just requested, was exorbitant 
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enougli at that time in the colony ; but if such 
was the intention of the landlord, he was 
disappointed. Beechworth was not one to 
be easily disturbed at any time by coarse sallies 
of raillery, and he simply said to Mr. Prout, 

** I'm much indebted to you for your kind 
offer to lend me shoe-brushes for half-a-crown, 
and, likewise, for your information that the 
man yonder will clean my boots for ten shil- 
lings ; but at present I don't think I'll trouble 
him or you in the matter ; though, of course, 
I'm infinitely indebted to you, nevertheless," 

He receired no rejoinder to this remark, 
for besides that the tone in which it was 
uttered, seemed to puzzle Mr. Prout, who was 
scarcely, for the moment, able to determine 
whether the " new chum " spoke sarcastically 
or otherwise; the young man instantly fol- 
lowed it up by asking how much he had to 
pay for his supper, bed, and breakfast. 

Settling the account, which came to even 
more than he had anticipated, Godfrey inti- 
mated that he should probably return to the 
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Kangaroo Hotel liimt night, and that he wished 
to leave his luggage there for the present 

The landlord ecmsenting thereto, the 
yoirth, with the ^letter of introduction*' he 
had received from his father to Mr. Pigott in 
his poeket, set oat in search of his relation. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



•rans LBTTBR OF INTRODUOTION. 



When Godfrey Beechworth got outside the 
Eangaroo Hotel, he paused a moment 
to gaze at the panorama which Geelong 
labour, with its shores, presented to his view. 

The weather was clear, and the sun 
shining brightly, gave an inspiriting aspect 
to all around. 

In the appearance of the principal thorougli- 
fare, there was nothing very attractive. It 
had simply the eccentric characteristics that 
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generally belong to liastilj constracted gtreets 
in new colonial towns — ^the houses for the most 
part being of insignificant size, uninteresting 
exterior, and rongb, slovenly bnild. 

All the money that Beecbworth had now 
in his pocket was half-a- crown or so ; and he 
felt the necessity of obtaining, as soon as 
possible, the seven pounds that his relative, 
Mr. Figott, was to hand over to him. 

After looking around him for three or 
four minutes, he began ascending Moorabool 
Street. Passing Market Square, which abuts 
on the principal thoroughfare, he quickly 
reached the good-looking and tolerably-sized 
church that stands to the left at the top. 

He then inquired of a passer-by the way to 
the residence of his relatiye, whom he pre- 
sumed to be well-known in Geelong. The 
young man was, apparently, not mistaken in 
this supposition; for he was immediately 
shown a white house some two miles off, as 
that of Mr. Pigott. 

It was on the top of one of the hills that form 
the Barabool range, overlooking Geelong. 
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Godfrey, therefore, having the dwelling of 
his relation in view the whole way, 
trudged on towards it as quickly as the deep 
and thick mud, which the recent rains had 
caused to accumulate in prodigious quan* 
titles, rendered possible. 

As he approached the residence of Mr. 
Figott, he could not help admiring the beauti- 
ful, wide-spreading prospect formed by the 
bay and the surro unding scenery* 

When he reached the top of the hill, and 
was within a few hundred yards of his 
relative's house, he leant against a wooden 
fence to enjoy the impressive and extensive 
view before him. 

In one direction stretched the wild-looking 
bush, in primeval beauty, while in another, 
the town of Geelong with its harbour lay 
before him ; and again turning his gaze, he 
could just make out^ far across the waters 
of Hobson's Bay, the "Heads," through 
which he had recently sailed. 

After remaining rapt in admiration for 
five minutes, he directed his steps towards 



214 THU BUeffT ^(MiOBMCIW. 

Mr. Figotf 8 house. Faaslng the fence lliat 
encircled the residence, he traversed what 
might once have been a well-kept garden and 
lawn, bat which were, at present, in the most 
uncared-for state. To the right of the dwet 
ling was a fair-sized vineyard, that also ap* 
peared to have shared similar neglect. 

Godfrey both rang and knocked at the front 
door, that was ajar, and waited several 
minutes patiently for the appearance of some- 
one. The house, well constructed, the front 
looking towards Geelong, was of stone, and 
of good size ; but Beechworth noticed that 
there were no blinds to the windows, and other 
external marks of comfort usual to inhabited 
dwellings, were likewise wanting. He waited 
more than five minutes after first knocking 
at the half-*opened door, and still not any one 
appeared ; so he once more rapped, and this 
time louder than before. 

After another considerable interval, he again 
rang the bell, but with the same fruitless 
result as previously. 
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Considering what rtep to take next^ afier 
short reflection^ be finally pushed the door 
wide open and entered the house. 

There was a staircase to the right of the 
hall in, which he found himself, and a 
wide passage led to the back entrance of 
the dwelling. Godfrey passed through the 
house, the interior of which presented a de- 
serted, desolate air^ to the rear thereof ; and 
was traversing a sort of hack yard, when he 
saw approaching him a dirty looking boy in a 
blue blouse. 

When he got near him, Beechworth ad- 
dressed him, saying, 

" Does Mr- Pigott live here ?" 

'*Yes," was the reply, "and you'll find 
him now down at the Water-mill, yonder.'' 

The young man, thanking the boy, turned 
his steps in the direction indicated, walking 
at a slow pace, and indulging in sundry re- 
flections. His relation, whom he was now 
about to see, had promised, during a recent 
visit to England, to quote his own words, to 
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Thomas Beediworth, to ^' put GU>d&e7 on the 
road to fortune, on his arrival in Australia.'' 

The water-mill, to which the young man 
had been directed, as the place where he 
should find Mr. Pigott, was situate some dis- 
tance to the rear of his residence, at the foot 
of the hill on which the house was built. 

Beechworth approached it with mmgled 
sentiments, which alternately gave rise in his 
mind to almost indifference as to how he 
should be received by his relative, for he had 
a courageous heart and confidence in himself, 
and to a feeling of how fortunate it would be, 
if Mr. Pigott really proved a good friend to 
him. 

The mill was built on the bank of the 
Barwon Biver, a beautiful stream, though of 
no great -width. 

As Godfrey arrived at the entrance he saw 
a rough-looking man, in coarse costume, just 
inside the door. 

** Is Mr Pigott in the Mill ?'' the youth en- 
-quired. 
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^' If you go up that ladder," said the man, 
pointing to one at his right-hand, " you'll see 
him/' 
Beech worth, thereupon, mounted, as directed , 
to the first story of the huilding. He found 
there a man, sitting on the floor with his legs 
stretched wide apart, lustily engaged in 
fashioning a large mill-stone. 

He appeared to take no notice whatever of 
Godfrey, when the young man approached 
him. 

The youth, therefore, resigned himself to 
wait till a temporary suspension of the labour, 
which seemed so absorbing, should afford an 
opportunity of addressing him. The indivi- 
dual thus industriously employed was a man 
of rather more than fifty years of age, some- 
what over the middle height, and of strong 
build, but whose whole appearance was uncul- 
tivated, and rude. His hair was uncombed, 
and he appeared altogether neglectful in his 
person, while his attire was not merely coarse, 
^ut dirty and torn. He had a bullet-kind of 

VOL. 1. L 



h^j withivge Upatod &atarP9| m lyhioh the 
predomiAaat ^prtuwoa ww on^ of eqmjtmg 
self-satis&ctioiu Every now and then, somo- 
thii^ between s^ gmiLe ^xid a grin diffused 
itself over hU &atiirea| wd left thereon au e:s:- 
preBsicm of cmwUig lael^Uneiuu 

At last, the man below, to whom Beech- 
worth had spoken, moanting th^ ladder) 
addressed the personage working awaj at the 
mill-stone as ^' Mr, Pigott," and delive?ix\g a 
message, descended again immediately. Thia 
interruption <:;aused that individual to indulge 
i^ a transitory oessation of bis ^ergetio labour, 
of whi^b the young nan took advantage to 
^peak to him. 

God&ey iio longer had a doubt that b^ was 
in the pres^pe of hi^ relation, 

^' I've just arrived from ]E2ngland, and baye 
a * letter of introduction' to you, Mr, PigotV' 
said the youths at the same tim^ banding it to 
him, and rather embairafised by bis mauow 
and demeanour. 

Having glwawl it through, bis relative 
exclaimed. 
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** So you're Godfrey Beech worthy «re you I" 
and immediatelj Trent on again with his toil 
«t the miU-8tone. 

The young man felt in a very awkward 
position and temporarily confused, as^ after 
thiB he remained standing near Mr. Pigott 
during an interval in which that individual 
did not utter a word. 

Thus passed several minutes, dli his rela- 
tion looking up at Qodfrey, said, 

" Beechwordi, you may sit down t'other 
aide of this mill-fitone, and help me at mj 
job." 

The youth was, at all events, determined 
that no sign of backwardness to labour of any 
kind, should ever be witnessed cm his part. 

Without a moment's hesitation, he pulled 
off his coat and set himself, with the tools 
handed to him by Mr* Pigott, to aid him. 

It is true, that Godfrey wore a better suit 
of clothes than he cared to have on for such 
labour; but no consideration of that kind 
showed Itself in hia demeaaour. 

L 2 
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The two thus continued working together 
for about three quarters of an hour. 

At last, his relative, rising and putting his 
tools aside, went towards the ladder that led 
below, exclaiming, 

" Now, Beechworth, come along with 
me/' 

The two forthwith descended, and Mr. 
Figott getting below a fishing-rod and line, 
quitted the mill, followed by Godfrej. 

To tell the truth, the young man was getting 
a little hungry by this time, and would have 
been well satisfied to dine immediately. 

His relation, however, now commenced 
angling in the Barwon River. This sport was 
continued for about an hour and a half. Twice 
or thrice, he made over the rod for a short 
time to Beechworth. Very little conversation 
was carried on between them in the mean* 
while. When Mr. Pigott did speak, however^ 
he adorned almost every one of his sentences 
with an oath. 

Godfrey, who could handle a rod and line 
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skilfully, was more successful in the sport 
than his relative. Out of the seven fish, about 
the size of small trout, that rewarded them—* 
five were caught by the young man. 

When this much success had been obtained, 
Mr. Pigott led the way to his house on the 
top of the hill, and introduced Beechworth 
into a front room thereof, where the only 
furniture consisted of four seats and a table. 

Telling the youth to take a chair, his rela- 
tion got some wood, lit a fire, and then, in a 
primitive manner, cooked the fish they had 
just caught. These, together with some cold 
boiled potatoes, bread, and raw onions, formed 
the repast to which Mr. Pigott, with Godfrey, 
as well as a man who entered the room during 
the operation of cooking, now sat down. 

Certainly, the youth, who had just then 
a considerable appetite, did not find it over 
sumptuous. After the meal, his relative 
showed Beechworth over a portion of his 
propertj'', consisting of various adjacent farms, 

Mr. Pigott talked a great deal about him- 
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self, during their walk^ and it could easily ht^ 
discovered that he was, in his own opinion^ 
a very great man* 

He had been in Australia more than thirtj 
years, and had acqiured a considerable for- 
tune* 

In the early days of the Colony of Vic- 
toria, he became the possessor, at a mere 
nominal price, of the land he now owned on 
the Barabool Hills ; and also, under the same 
fitvorable circumstances, of ground upon 
which at present a portion of one quarter of 
Geelong was built. 

After the discovery of gold in Australia^ 
when the town quickly increased, and property 
in and aronnd it acquired a prodigious value 
in proportion to its former worth, numerous 
persons found themselves, like Mr. Pigott, 
suddenly rich. 

He^ in common with many others become 
wealthy in the same accidental way, was 
continually boasting of having made hi* 
fortune by the exercise of wonderful genius* 
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Ff otn (Jontinrually dJktiflg 6ti tl&t et^ttt 
to others, he ndw bdieved hitudcflf, thai such 
wag really the c(a:se. His \VifcJ *tid four (ihildrett 
were at present in England; btif hie' dhorfly 
expected them irt iJie dolowy. 

The desolation thiit reigned in and around 
the hoti^e, Godfrey conceived might, jJerhapi*, 
be partially attribtrted to the Absence of Mn: 
Pigott- 

Nevertheless, the young man cotrld scarcely 
comprehend how his rich relation cduld endtire 
the wretched style of living which he appeared 
to delight in at present. They returned <d 
the house a Kttle after snnset, and the ownef 
then set himself to make some tea, which, 
with bread and raw dnions, formed the even- 
ing meal, that was shared also by Mr. PigOtt's 
ovd'seer, introd^ed to Godfrey asr Mr. Crosby. 

After thi«r repast, the three sat round the 
fire, a solitary light burning on the table-—* 
and ehatted together. 

As tlie eonversatton proceeded, the witfd^ 
begttn to whisitle acrd howl outside; and rdii 
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beat against the windows. The overseer, a 
tall, good-looking man with long beard, was 
a thorough bushman in general appearance^ 
and spoke very little. 

On the other hand, Mr. Pigott talked inces- 
santly and loudly, pleasing himself in recount- 
ing to Godfrey the extraordinary difl&culties 
which, in the course of making his way to 
fortune in Australia, he had overcome, accord- 
ing to his own account, by the aid of almost 
superhuman ability and energy. 

" I've tried my luck, since my arrival in the 
colony, at nearly every occupation under the 
sun, and never failed at any,'' he exclaimed^ 
in a self-satisfied tone, to Beech worth, after 
recounting diverse employments which he 
asserted he had successfully followed. 

'* One is generally obliged, in a new country 
I always understood, to be ^ Jack of all trades,' 
and I suppose that most of those who have 
been in Australia any length of time have had 
similar experiences to yourself, Mr. Pigott," 
quietly remarked Godfrey, who was rather 
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tired of listening to. his relative's boasting 
account of his own exploits. 

** There's not another man in the country 
can hold a candle to me in the way of ability 
as a colonist," the host half shouted, carried 
away by the vehemence of his self-lauda- 
tion. 

" Mr. Pigott, there's no mistake about it, 
has done wonderful things in his time," here 
interrupted Mr. Crosby, the overseer, in a 
tone of voice in which Beech worth detected a 
satirical expression. 

Godfrey's relation always accepted flattery 
with the most gloating satisfaction, and was 
by far too matter-of-fact and egotistical to 
suspect irony in any eulogies bestowed upon 
him. 

Encouraged by the remark of Mr. Crosby, 
he again launched forth into boasting recital 
concerning himself. 

^^ I once both built a house and fitted it up 
all with my own hands," said he, addressing 
Beechworth. 

L 5 
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" There are very few fellows could do tfeat^ 
I guess," commented Crosby. 

The only dwelling, it may be remarked by 
tihie way, the construction of which Mr. Pigott 
had ever had anything to do with, was a 
small mud huC of one room, the fitting up^ 
of which involved merely the manufacture oi 
a rough log table, some stools, and one or 
two other equally primitive articles of fur- 
niture. 

" One would scarcely think it, but as sure 
as my name's what it is, Fve also been cap- 
tain of a large vessel,'' he went on, skill speak- 
ing to Godfrey. 

'* I suppose 'twould be more easy for you to 
remember whal yoit haven't, than what you 
have been?" ejaculated Crosby. 

Godfrey's relative had once navigated a raft 
of logs^ down the Barwon River, which consti- 
tuted his sole claim to the honour of having 
been the dkipper of a vesseL 

" I £ancy 1 could writfe a book about myself 
that would be more worth reading than all 
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flie works that ever wc?re published," lie pro- 
ceeded, continuing to warm in his subject. 

*^ By Jove ! sudh a bidgraplfiy would be 
cfheap at twenty thousand pounds, and ought 
to sell like wildfire/* exclaimed the over- 
seer. 

'* Once I Was lost in the Bush for a month/* 
continued Mr. Pigott, " and lived on roots, 
the fat of snakes, and so on. The last nine 
days of the time, I'd nothing to eat at all. 
Sotoe natives finally fell in with me, and it's 
owing to them that I'm alive now. I was, 
on another occasion, attacked by about 
fifty aborigines, the other side of the Murray 
River. With the but end of my gun, for I'd 
no ammunition, I killed seven of them, and 
put the others to flight.'* 

" It's a pity you didn't slay every mother's 
son of them," remarked Crosby. 

" I was stuck up also by four bushrangers, 
some time ago," Went on the host, " and re- 
ceived a testimonial from the inhabitants of 
tfhe district, for having, by a skilful manoeuvre 
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and desperate courage, shot all of them a& 
dead as hammers/' 

** Were you wounded yourself, Mr. Pigott?" 
asked Godfrey, sceptical regarding some of 
the stories to which he listened. 

" Yes, I received a bullet in the left leg, 
and another grazed my right arm,'' replied 
his relative. 

Beechworth was then treated to a recital of 
other and still more wonderfol episodes in the 
career of Mr. Pigott, who finally wound up 
with a description of the grand part he still 
anticipated playing in the mother country. 

'* I think of bilying a large estate in my 
native county, Somersetshire," said he, " and 
in England, a man, no matter who he may be^ 
having plenty of money, can be ' cock of the 
walk ' in any society he chooses. 

"During my late visit there, I leamedenough 
to know that with the help of a good balance 
hX the banker's, one can lord it over every- 
body, and be a sort of ' demi-god.' 

^' Some folks say, that if a man isn't well 
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educated, and a gentleman, as they call it, he 
can't get entry there into high society. I 
believe such a notion is trash, and that, with 
lots of money, a chimney-sweeper would be 
received, as an equal, by the best country 
families. 

" Very likely I shall put up for a member of 
parliament, and a man of my abilities must 
make his way in the House of Commons. My 
experience of the world and knowledge of 
men, would be greater than that of all the 
others there, put together. Besides, plenty of 
money is the thing ; and I've no doubt in the 
world, of being a great gun in England." 

Godfrey's relative here chuckled and gave 
a vulgar grin, elated with the brilliant career 
he marked out for himself after leaving the 
Colony, which he talked of doing in a year or 
two. 

" If the people in England only appreciate 
the surprising intellect and ability of Mr. 
Pigott, and I'll bet sixpence to a tenpenny- 
nail, that there isn't another man like him in 
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Atlstralia, no doubt Be'If be Secretary of 
State, or Prime Minister, at home, in a 
deUced short ti ne,''' remarked the overseer , 
rather dryly. 

Although the tone in which Crosby ex- 
pressed himself, was apparently serious 
enough, still there was something in it, that 
made Beechworth know he was: not uttering 
his real sentiments. 

" Fm off to bed no^ !** exclaimed the host, 
after talking about himself for a considerable 
tf me longer, "for I've to get up at five o'clock 
to-morrow momitig, as I've no end of work to 
do at the *Mill/" 

With a curt' good-night to Beechworth, who, 
he said, could take up bis sleeping quarters in 
the room where they then were, he quitted 
him. 

" You've got a warm great-coat with you I 
hope^, fotr Mr. Pigott has all the blankets in his 
own bed-room^ and doesn't seem to have one 
to spatiie for anybody,'*' Mr. Crosby remarked 
to Beechwortffr, with a stolid countenance, but 
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in which an expression of sympathy for the 
youth might be observed. 

Godfrey now realised to himself that the 
bare floor was to be his couch for the night, 
and that he would have to dispense, altogether, 
with bedclothes. 

" 1 have a great-coat with me, and it's a 
pretty warm one,'* he replied to the overseer's 
kind enquiry. 

*' Good night then I" rejoined Crosby, and, 
taking with him the primitive lamp oflF the 
table, after lighting a small piece of candle 
for the young man, he left the room. 

Beechworth then experienced an oppressive 
solitary feeling, while a conviction that he 
was, indeed, friendless and alone in the world, 
came over him. He seated himself opposite 
the fire-place, and watched the dying embers 
become gradually extinguished, while his 
mind ruminated t^on hrs isolated position. 

At last, however, the very darkness of his 
immediate prospects inspired him with a kind 
of stubborn mentlal cdurage} and he threw 
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off, with a desperate effort, the fit of depression 
that had seized him. 

After a short time he threw his great-coat 
around him, and stretching himself on the 
floor, courted sleep, but vainly. He had been 
lying thus for about half an hour, when the 
door opened, and the overseer entered the 
room. 

" I've only a kind of rug myself to serve as 
bedclothes," said he to Godfrey, "but Fve 
brought you my great-coat, to help to keep 
you warm." 

" Thank you, I'm very much obliged, but 
I can really manage without it, and you must 
need it yourself," rejoined Beech worth. 

" Nonsense 1" exclaimed the overseer, and, 
at the same time, throwing the coat towards 
the young man, he immediately went out of 
the room. 

Godfrey was now in darkness, for his candle 
had some time since, burnt to the socket, and 
there was not a single spark left in the grate. 
He felt sincerely gratefril to Crosby for his 
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great* coat, which, however, even together 
with his own, he did not find enough to pre- 
vent him from feeling cold. 

It was a fearfiiUy stormy night outside, and 
the wind howled dreadfully round the house. 

Beechworth did not fall off to sleep very 
soon. His thoughts wandered far away to 
the home of her whom he worshipped ; in spite 
of everything to dispirit and depress him, he 
built, one after another, bright castles in the 
air. While youth lasts, the torch of Hope 
bums so brightly, that even misery itself can- 
not drive away glorious dreams of ambition^ 

It was a cold night, and Beechworth could 
at times scarcely keep himself from shiver- 
ing ; but sleep came at last to his relief. A 
little after daybreak he awoke, but having 
slept in his clothes, did not feel much refreshed, 
and there was no water in the room with 
which to wash himself. His relative, subse- 
quently making his appearance, set to work 
to make some tea, which, with bread and raw 
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onioner, constltnted th^ "breakfast of bimself^ 
the overfire€ft, anJ Godfrey. 

The morning bronglit no c!iange of weather, 
for it still rained in torrents, and the wind 
whistled throngt the house. 

Mir. Pigott made no enquiries of the youth 
a^ to how he had |:laSsed the night, and 
seemed to concern himself very little ahout 
his young relative. 

After breaHast he said to Beechworth, 

" Tour father sent me seven pounds to give 
you, so ril write you out a cheque for the sum 
at once." 

Godfrey thereupon gave utterance, to an 
expression of thanks, not very hearty, it is 
true; for he began, already, to be sensible 
of a certain feeKng of repulsion towards Mr. 
Pigoft. 

Handing to the young man a cheque, on 
the " Bank of Geelong,*' for seven pounds, 
his host said to him, 

•' Now, you can come out for a walk with 
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me, for Tm going to ai tenant of mine neanr 
l^ere, to make some dnqitiried on yonr belia,l£" 

Beeehworth, hereupon^ began to think that 
his relative, after all, might ititend to be of 
good service to him ; bnt he bad his msisgiT-* 
ingB. 

Thej left the house together, and the 
Wretched weather outside wds enongh iii itself 
to difipirit any one, yet the youth assamed as 
cheelful a bearing as possible. 

As they tranorped en through the slush ^and 
mnd, the heavy raioi beating in their faces, 
Mr. Figott unfolded to Godfrey his^ intentions 
respecting him. 

" The best thing you can do, Beechworth," 
smd he, after soine lengthy prelimiilary re^ 
marksy ^^ is to start at onee for Ballarat* 
Tofii may be able to get ^ situation as waiter 
in one of the Hotel» there, or some other 
employment. Go about and mate enquiries^ 
ofiS^ing your services here,, there, and erety- 
whete. Perhaps, ydu'U thenr succeed in 
getting work, alkhoi^h thete's rather a prepl-^ 
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dice against * new chums.* I don't like them 
much myself, and Td rather have the ' Lags^ 
to deal with, whom we used to get assigned 
to us by the Government, than the fellows 
that pay their own passage out here." 

To a question from Godfrey, respecting the 
expression " Lags/' his relative, chuckling at 
everything that betrayed the " new chum," 
condescended to inform him that it was a 
colonial term for convicts, transported from 
the mother country to Australia. 

" "When you get on your way to Ballarat,'* 
continued Mr. Pigott, " I consider you'll be 
on your * road to fortune,' if you only follow 
my advice as to what to do when you get 
there. You haven't got enough money to set 
to work at gold digging in a proper manner ; 
while fellows don't like having a new chum 
for a mate, and you can't do much by your- 
self in that line. 

" Buy, therefore, in Geelong some corduroy 
trousers, a pair of hobnailed boots, a blue 
blouse, and a cabbage-tree hat, and start off 
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to-morrow to Ballarat. Once there, if, by 
going round to all the stores and other places 
where work is likely to be had, you don't get 
something to do before long, you'll have very 
bad luck. When you've made your fortune, 
come and see me I'' 

" Tm much obliged, Mr. Pigott, for your 
kind invitation, and hope I may be soon in a 
position to avail myself of it ; but I don't 
feel yet on the * road to fortune,' " remarked 
Godfrey, in a somewhat bitter tone. 

" You've only to follow, as I've said, my 
advice, to become speedily a rich man ; and I 
don't charge anything for giving it, like the 
rascally lawyers," rejoined his relative, with 
a sort of hyena-laugh. 

Beechworth was wet through by this time 
with the rain, and was not, moreover, in- 
spirited by the conversation of his companion ; 
but he endeavoured, as well as possible, to 
preserve a light heart. 

The advice that Mr. Pigott had given him 
might be well enough of its kind, as far as the 
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youth knew, but the tone and manner in which 
it was offered, were mart repulsive. There 
was a heartlessness and selfishness in the style 
ot speech, that Godfrey had listened to fmmi 
his relation, which disgusted hinu He felt 
inwardly, as if he could more safely trust 
himself to the counsels of a stranger, than to 
the advice of lifr* Pigott, in whose good offices 
he cherished no confidence. 

Arrived at the humble-looking dwelling of 
the tenant, of whom the boasting landlord 
was in quest, they saw him outside. There* 
upon, Mr. Pigott holloaed out to him : 

^^I say, Djson, ain't you going to start 
with your dray for Ballarat, to-morrow ?" 

" Yes, at five o'clock in the morning," was 
the reply. 

^^ Will you, as a &vor to me, allow this 
young fellow to accompany you to Ballarat, 
and'sleep under your dray on the road ?" re- 
joined Mr. Pigott. 

The man giving an affirmative answer to 
this request, his landlord began to talk to him 



QU otber matters ; land Qodfrey mpyed seme 
paces off, not to interfere with the oaa¥«ersa- 
tioQ. 

It was raining at present, &fiter than ever, 
and the youth, wld and uncomfortable, with 
bis wet clothes, was anything but elated by 
the fruits of his ^' Letter of Introduction !'' 
In about twenty minutes, he was rejoined by 
Mr. Figott, who immediately addressed him, 
saying : 

*' You see, that I've arranged for you to 
sleep under my tenant's dray, on the journey to 
Ballarat. All you've now to do, is to go into 
town, make your preparations, and be here 
before five o'clock to-morrow morning. You'd 
better only take a second shirt and a couple 
of pair of socks, leaving your luggage at 
Geelong, till youVe got settled." 

Godfrey making no rejoinder to this speech, 
his relation, after a minute or two, pointed 
out to him the Ballarat highway, which could 
be seen from where they stood, exclaiming : 
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*' Gk)od-bye, Beechworth ; there's the road 
to fortune I We may meet again, some day.*' 

" Perhaps, we may !" responded the young 
man, as his relation walked off and left him. 
The expression of voice, however, in which 
the youth uttered these words, might have 
plainly told him, if he had possessed any dis- 
cernment, that Godfrey was not very likely 
to ever go out of his way to see him again. 

In fact, as Beechworth turned his steps 
towards Geelong, he inwardly resolved to try 
and forget, as soon as possible, that there 
existed in the world any such individual as 
Mr. Pigott. 

It is not easy, however, for youth to 
turn philosopher, and as the young man 
quickened his pace, approaching the town, he 
brooded over the reception that his " Letter 
of Introduction " had procured him. He 
gazed back once or twice at the house, on the 
top of the beautiful Barabool Hills, where he 
had passed the night; and he was still 
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indulging in reflections on its coarse, brutal 
owner, when he found himself opposite the 
church at the top of Moorabool Street. 

It had ceased raining, and the sun's bright 
rays burst cheerfully through the clouds, as 
Godfrey entered Geelong. 

He felt, indeed, that he must henceforth 
depend upon himself, alone; so he determined, 
with a courageous heart, to keep up his spirits, 
and allow nothing to dishearten him. Proceed- 
ing immediately to the Bank, he got the money 
for Mr. Pigott's cheque ; and, then, with the 
seven pounds, his whole worldly wealth, m his 
pocket, he wended his way back to the 
Kangaroo Hotel. 

Certainly, his first experiences in the 
Colony, had not been at all agreeable. What 
43ort of fortune attended his further acquaint^ 
ance with Geelong will be seen in the next 
<ihapter. 
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Godfrey BseghwortH) upon returning to the 
Kangaroo Hotel after his visit to Mr» Pigott^ 
spent the remainder of the day in wandering 
by himself) about Geelong and the neighbours- 
hood. In thifl manner, he succeeded in divert«- 
ing his thoughts in a great measure, from the 
isolation of his position; for every thing around 
him bore an aspect of novelty. 

Beechworth turned over in his mind two 
or three plans that suggested themselves to 



him regarding his future^ bat he got back 
to his lodging some time after sundown, witb«- 
oat any very definite notion as to what course 
of action to pursue. The exercise that h« 
had taken, however, together with what he 
had seen during his stroll, since all was new 
«md interesting to him, made him feel in good 
spirits. Though his prospects might not seem 
very bright for the moment, he resolved not 
to worry about the future, bat simply to con- 
cern himself with the immediate difficulties of 
his position. By the aid of energy and a 
light heart, he had no doubt of being able to 
overcome them% He went to bed that night 
full of hope and cheerfulness ; for he deemed 
it unmanly to indulge in fears for himself 
with his health and strength. 

Ti^e next morning, after breakfast, while 
sitting in the principal room of the Boardiag 
House, a young man about thirty years ofage^ 
who had become an inmate of the Kangaroo 
Hotel since Beechworth's arrival there, 
offered the youth a newsp^er^ saying : 

M 2 
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" Would you like to look at the ' Geelong 
Advertiser 7 " 

Godfrey, with thanks, accepted the kindnesSi 
and carefully scrutinized the advertisements 
in the Journal, the chief one published in 
Geelong. None of them, however, contained 
anything of promise to Beech worth. After 
also glancing over the news, he returned the 
Paper to its owner. 

A conversation then arose between Godfrey 
and the young man, whose name was Richard 
Budd. The two soon became exceedingly 
friendly- 

Under certain circumstan ces, intimacy is of 
very speedy growth between young men, and 
not necessarily insincere on that account. 

Eudd was good looking, and had frank 
features, while the fact of his battling, at 
present, with adversity, though brought on 
by himself, as he candidly confessed, con- 
stituted a claim to sympathy with Godfrey^ 
who was glad, moreover, to find some one to 
talk to about his own position. 
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Solitary brooding over wretchedness, tem- 
poraiy or otherwise, is dreadfully enervating. 
Even misery itself loses half its bitterness, 
when its victim finds others in a similar 
position to sympathise with him. 

So gi*eat is the influence of circumstances 
on the mind and habits of individuals that the 
two new acquaintances, in spite of Godfrey's 
naturally reserved temperament, had not been 
long together, when they familiarly addressed 
each other respectively, as " Eudd" and 
" Beechworth.'* 

The former, after giving the latter a short 
account of his early career in the colony, 
where he had been upwards of seven years, 
enlarged upon his recent experiences. 

" I lately held a situation, at a salary of 
three pounds a week, for nine months, in a 
wine merchant's office, in Geelong," he pro- 
ceeded, " and I'm deuced sorry that I lost the 
berth the day before yesterday. The fact is, 
that I've got a cursed weakness — at times — 
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for strong liquors, and ' getting drunk' was: 
tbe eaiise of my leaving the appointment. My 
late employers^ however, have given me a 
good written testiiaonial as to ability and 
character, not touching, of course, upon my 
drinking too much occasionally. I hope, 
therefore, soon to obtain another situation, 
and if I succeed, I've made up my mind not ta 
touch a drop of spirits again/' 

There was so much earnestness in the tone 
with which this was said, that Godfrey did not 
doubt the young man's sincerity. Besides^ 
there were no signs of deep-rooted habits of 
dissipation in Richard Budd's countenance, 
which was an exceedingly agreeable and en- 
gaging one, 

" I'm going out in about half an hour," he 
added, '* in order to make a call three miles 
or so from the town, in answer to an adver^ 
tisement that appeared yesterday in the ^ Gee- 
long Advertiser/ If you feel inclined for a 
walk, Beechworth, you can accompany me a 
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part of the distance; aad talk oyer, oo the 
way, what plan is tbe best for 3rQ!ar8elf to 
follow, under present cironmstenQes.'' 

Godfrey had already reoiprooated the frank* 
nesa of his acquaintanoe, by explaining to him| 
as exactly as possible, his own present position* 

*' I shall be very glad to walk with yon 
a part of your way," he said to Eudd« 

The two, accordingly, after chatting together 
for a little time longer, left the Kangaroo 
Hotel in company. 

Although the winter season, it was like 
English summer-time — tiie son, which shone 
brightly in an almost cloudless sky, diffasing 
a soft warmth in the atmospheres 

The dry, pure, clear air, during the greater 
part of the year in the colony of Vietoria, 
makes it almost impossible to be low-spirited 
or desponding, so irresistibly cheering is its 
influence* As the two acquaintances stroUad 
along, Eudd entertained Beechwortb with 
as much of the history as he knew of the 
prineipal persckaagea in Geeloug. 
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Amongst other individtLals, lie mentioned 
^ Mr. William Peterson, as a local notoriety. 

Eudd was relating the particulars of the 
feilure of that gentleman, some two years 
previously, for nearly three hundred thousand 
pounds, when it struck Godfrey that the 
personage about whom his companion was 
talking, was his mother's cousin, of whom he 
had often heard at home. After some detailed 
inquiries, he felt certain that he could be no 
other than that relation, to whom he had not 
received a *' letter of introduction,'' on account 
of his late bankruptcy and supposed present 
poverty. 

Godfrey communicated such conviction to 
Rudd. 

The latter thereupon launched forth with all 
he knew about Mr, Peterson, who was 
formerly a very great person in the Geelong 
district on account of the vast sheep and 
cattle stations he had owned. 

As may be imagined, the youth listened 
with great interest. His mother's maiden 
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name was " Peterson ;" and he had often 
heard her, in days gone by, talk about her 
rich cousin William, in Australia. Since Mr. 
Peterson's bankruptcy, however, she had 
rarely mentioned him; and it was thought 
worse than useless to give Beechworth a 
letter of introduction to him, now that he 
was, as supposed, irretrievably ruined. 

It does not follow, however, any more in 
Australia than in England from a man being 
a bankrupt, that he must needs be particularly 
poor in consequence. 

" Mr. William Peterson," went on Eudd, 
" lives at Eadstock House, at the foot of the 
Barabool Hills; and as we shall pass close to 
it, I'll point it out to you on our way. It's a 
snug place, and has a very fine garden. If I 
were you, since he is a relative of your mother, 
I should pay him a visit. He's not a bad 
sort of a fellow, from what IVe h card, though 
rather rough. A little while before becom- 
ing bankrupt, himself being nearly fifty, he 
married a good-looking woman of about 

M 5 
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twenty-three. He settled property to the 
value of upwards of a thousand a year upon 
her before their marriage. His creditors 
have been trying to prove that he knew he 
was insolvent when he made such settlement, 
in order that they may invalidate it, but they 
haven't succeeded^ Nevertheless, he hasi not 
yet obtained a oertifieate of discharge frocEi 
the Bankruptcy Court" 

No doubt, if Godfrey's parents had been 
acquainted with the bright side, thus described, 
of Mr. Peterson's position sinoe his failuret, 
they would have taken care to let their son 
have a *' letter of introduction '* to him. 

'' It seems to me," Rudd proceeded, " that 
you had better call on your relative now, 
and, introducing yourself to him, ask his 
advice as to what plan you'd better follow to 
obtain suitable employment. Perhaps, he 
may pi'ove ' a friend in need/ I, therefore,, 
propose here taking leave of you for the pre- 
sent, and thai you pay him a visit at once. 
When I see you again at the Kangaroo Hotel,. 



TH£ BRIGHT TtMCOBBOW. 251 

you CHn tell me the result of your intervieir. 
Don't allow any tiimdity to prevent your 
calling upon Mr. Peteraon; for, believe me, 
c^byness ia entirely oint of place in the colony. 
Will you take my advice?" 

^^ I wiU, as you urg^ it upon me so kindly 
and disinterestedly," replied Grodjfrey, afker 
considerable hesitation, resulting from his re- 
served temperament, which made him recoil 
from the idea of introducing himself to his 
relative as thus advised. 

The two walked on some distance further 
in eompany. 

Since Bichard Rndd three or four times 
spoke of himself as ^^hard up," or, in other 
words, suffering fxfxai an almost empty purse, 
Beechworth, impelled by an instinct that 
belonged to his disposition, said to> him, 

" I've several pounds in my pocket, and if 
you'll accept the loaaof acauple of sovereigns, 
you're welcome to tibiem." 

^^ Many thanks for your kindness, but I 
never borrow mociey of any one oni the verge 
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of being * hard up ' himself, as I know is your 
ease/' rejoined his acquaintance. 

Godfrey still endeavoured to press upon him 
the acceptance of a pound or two, for Nature 
had unmistakeably painted honourable feeling 
and noble traits upon Eudd's countenance, but 
the offer was refused point-blank. 

" Good-bye for the present I" he exclaimed 
to Beechworth. " You'd better not come any 
further with me, but go at once to Mr. Peter- 
son's." 

Whereupon, Budd walked quickly away, 
holloaing out that, otherwise, he should arrive 
too late where he was going. Godfrey, left 
thus alone, slowly turned his steps back in the 
direction of the house of Mr. Peterson. When 
he reached within a few paces of it, he stopped 
some minutes to muster courage for the ordeal 
of making himself known to that indvidual. 

Godfrey possessed a physical boldness that 

no bodily dangers could daunt. He was,. 

naturally, a brave and courageous youth, 

^ertheless, he was sensitively shy under 
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certain circumstances, and now that he was 
about to thus introduce himself to his mother's 
cousin, he felt mentally uncomfortable. 

Having, however, promised Eudd to call 
upon Mr. Peterson, he resolved to do so; 
although the recollection of his visit to Mr. 
Pigott, whose house he could see from where 
he now was, made him loth to run the risk of 
another reception of the kind. He stood a few 
minutes pondering, and finally came to the 
conclusion that no harm, at all events, could 
accrue from the call he was about to make, so 
he bravely fortified himself for the ordeal. 

The house of Mr. Peterson was of good 
size, but of one story only, with wide veran- 
dah running around it, and was encircled by 
garden ground to the extent of about three 
acres. It was, altogether, an agreeable, plea- 
sant looking place,and no bad asylum, Godfrey 
thought, for a bankrupt. The shrubberies, 
with the charming green lawn, were nicely 
kept ; and as the youth entered the front gate, 
he concluded that at all events the occupants 
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of tibe. dwelling' were lovers of beantj and 
order. 

Passing through the garden, Beechworkh 
qui^klj reached the house, the principal 
enlarance of which was now partially open, as 
if to allow the gentle refreshing air to venti* 
late the interior. 

He knocked at the door, and it was almost 
immediatelj opened. A servant girl, without 
asking his name, ushered him into a large 
and well famished parlour, where a lady was 
sitting on a foot&tool, suckling an infant. She 
was apparently about twenty-six, of agree- 
able figure and middle he^ht, while the look 
of luBcioua ripeness about her was extremely 
captivating* Her freah, full, pleasant features 
smiled with good humour and amiability, her 
thick glossy brown hair was carefully arranged 
in an unpreti»[iding maoiner, and she was 
dressed simply, but witk good taste. H^ ap* 
pearance, altogether, was tliat of a homely 
middle^Iaas jofxng matron, fix)m whom one 
would expect n^lxer ike tastes of a fine lady 
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rxoT much literary knowledge. A first glance 
at her, however^ wonld have satisfied anyone 
that she was the sort of person to make a 
household cheerful and comfortable. 8he 
was an Englishwoman, daughter of a farmer, 
whose family had emigrated to Australia nine 
years before. 

^^ Pray take a seat, and excuse my not 
rising, for baby is very troublesome/' she said 
to Godfrey, in an easy afiiable tone, upon his 
entering the room. 

Her manner was such that he felt almost 
quite at home before he had been five 
minutes in her presence. 

" I suppose you've ealled to see my hus- 
band," she remarked, '^ and I'm very sorry, 
indeed, that he's not at home. He went to 
Geelong directly after breakfast this morning, 
but I expeet him to dinner at one o'clock. 
Would you like to wait here till he comes 
back, or look in again by-and^by ?' 

^^ I'll call this afternoon, then, thank you,^^ 
answered the young man, rising to take leave, 
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" Let me offer you a glass of wine before 
you go/' she said. At the same time, ringing 
the bell near her, she told the maid-servant 
answering it to get some sherry and port^ with 
biscuits, from the sideboard. Godfrey thus 
invited, took a glass of wine^ and in the mean- 
while, Mrs. Peterson, since it was she suckling 
the baby, said to him— 

" May I ask your name, that I may tell my 
husband who has called ?" 

** Godfrey Beech worth," he at once replied. 
" Are you the son of Mr. Thomas Beech- 
worth, wine merchant, of London?" she 
added. 

Eeceiving an affirmative answer, she there- 
upon exclaimed, 

**0I Mr. Peterson will be very pleased to 
see you, I'm sure. He told me he had heard 
some time ago from Mr. Pigott, who lives near 
here, on the Barabool Hills, that you were on 
your way to the Colony. My husband said 
you were a relative of his, by your mother's 
side." 
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" I believe that she and Mn Peterson are ' 
first cousins," observed Godfrey. 

" You'd better take some lunch now, and 
stay here to dine with us at one o'clock, when 
my husband will be sure to return," she here 
said. 

The young man willingly yielded to her 
solicitations to remain, whereupon a nice ham, 
with bread and cheese, was quickly set before 
him. 

He afterwards recounted to her the results 
of his " letter of introduction " to Mr. Pigott, 
softening the details thereof as much as pos- 
sible. While endeavouring to conceal the 
coarseness and heartlessness of his relative's 
reception of him, Mrs. Peterson interrupted 
him, exclaiming, 

" My husband is not on very good terms 
with Mr. Pigott, who seems to have served 
you very much like the brute that I believe 
him to be. Advising a youth like you to go 
friendless to Ballarat at this time of the year, 
and apply for a waiter's situation there, or 



i 

i 
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BOOdQlbuig' of that kind, vas downright 
cmelty/' 

Thi« w«s tittered in suoh a tone of sympathy, 
that Godfrey's sensitive heart felt quite moved. 
What a magic spell have words of kindness, 
especially from gentle woman's lips I The 
youth and Mrs. Fetforson them chatted together 
about " Home^" as England ia lovingly called 
by the emigrants fr^m her shores. 

Beechworth was thoroughly charmed with 
his hostesa, for her good looks and animation 
of spirits were most fascinating. 

On the other hand, Mrs. Peterson could not 
help admiring and being prepossessed with 
the handsome youtK His intellectual face 
and bright expression of features, where an 
ardent nature was discernible, together witik 
his manly figure, quickly ingvatijated him in 
her goodwill. 

Besides, Godfrey could converse in an inter- 
esting and attractive manner, while he had 
the rare art of suiting hia diacourse to his 



I^fected by the liyelia^BS of Mrs. Peterson^ 
he DOW alternately laughed and joiked, enters 
taming her, alsK), with aueodote&b of his passage 
out to the Colony, 

In her agreeable (society he ceased thinkhig 
about the struggles he would probably have 
to encounter in his colonial career, and quite 
fi>rgot, also, for a time the slender atata of his 
finances. 

His conversation seemed so attraoUve to 
Mra^ Peterson, that she was even more charmed 
thereby, if possible, than with his handsome 
figure and face. 

There is nothing so efficaoious as the society 
of such a woman in dissipating any reserve of 
a young man. It is often observed, in respect 
to a youth such as Godfrey and a person like 
Mrs. Peterson, that a difference of ten years 
or so on the wrong side, assuming of course 
the lady unmarried, does not interfere with a 
very warm affection, or occasionally, even, 
violent love, springing up between them^ 
Although it is true that BeeohwortVs hostess 
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had a husband more than five and twenty 
years older than herself, she was by far too 
virtnous to ever harbour a sentiment un- 
worthy of her fame as a matron. 

By way of anticipation, however, it must 
be declared that Godfrey Beech worth and 
Mrs. William Peterson, both being of a 
temperament extremely impressible, conceived 
a strong platonic aflFection for one another, 
soon after the commencement of their acquain- 
tance. The possibility of such a sentiment 
existing between the opposite sexes, is some- 
times questioned; but for the most part hy 
cynics and disbelievers in the existence of 
any kind of virtue. 

Soon after one o'clock Mr. Peterson re* 
turned home. Husband and wife having 
kissed each other aflFectionately, the latter 
introduced Beechworth to her better-half, ex- 
plaining, at the same time, the nature of his 
visit. 

She narrated, also, how the youth had been 
to see Mr. Pigott, and described what kind of 
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assistance and advice he had received from 
him. Godfrey could never have hoped to 
introduce himself to Mr. William Peterson 
with such a favorable electric result, as was 
produced by the speech on his behalf, of that 
gentleman's wife. 

No sooner had she finished speaking, than 
her husband exclaimed to the young man. 

" Where have you left your * traps ' ?" 

" At the Kangaroo Hotel, Moorabool 
Street,'' was the reply. 

" Well, come along to dinner now, and, after- 
wards. Jack Jones, our gardener, shall take 
the dray to fetch them," said Mr, Peterson, 
shaking the youth by the hand, and giving 
him a cordial welcome. 

Beech worth's face reflected the gratitude 
which he lacked words to express, while from 
this moment, be began to feel as if no longer 
friendless and alone in the world. 

How quickly are the elastic spirits of youth 
elevated or depress ed I 

During dinner, Mr. Peterson commented 
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upon the ciroumstanoe ihat Beechworth's 
cousin, Eobeit, five years previously, liad 
met with a similar reception from Mn Figott, 
to that which Godfrey experienced, and 
also endured very scuryy treatment from him 
afterwards. 

The hostess took care, however, that 
the youth should not neglect the dinner, 
which consisted, amongst other novelties to 
him, of ^^ Jugged Kangaroo," and ^^ Pumpkin 
Pie." It wasan exceedingly substantial meal^ 
and Godfrey's good appetite made him enjoy 
it heartily. Puddings or pies made from pump- 
kin, which in Australia are very large and 
excellent, mixed with a little tartaric acid| to 
give" them the flavour of apples, are very 
general throughout ihe Colony. Kangaroo, 
when cooked, as the youth now ate it, is not 
unlike "jugged hare,'' and is served with 
jelly. He enjoyed it exceedingly, as well as 
the pumpkin pie, and with a relish heightened 
by long abstinence from good dinners during 
his voyage. 



" Your coudu^ Robert^" curfiorily related 
Mr. Peterson to Beechworth^ " wad employed 
for aboat a year, at a petty salary, by Mr. 
Pigott, on a Sheep Station, some forty miles 
from here. The young man was a kind of 
oyerseer. It happened that h^e had sent out 
to him from EIngland a Bill of Exchange for 
twenty pounds on a firm in Geelong, in a letter 
addressed to the care of his relative. Mr. 
Pigott opened it and kept the money, on the 
pretence that Bobert was indebted to him. 
The youngster had been furnished by him 
with some rough bush'<^lothes, at different 
times, and such was the paltry foundation of 
his claim. Bobert declares that he received 
them by way of part payment of salary, and 
that he owed nothing to him at the period 
when the twenty pounds arrived from home. 
As I've heard from other quarters, the manner 
in which Mr. Pigott behaved in the matter 
was disgustingly dirty and mean." 

** It was most shameful conduct," indig- 
nantly exclaimed Godfrey's hostess. 
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Her husband went on to detail otlier anec- 
dotes of the meanness of Mr. Pigott, and it 
was pretty clear that there was no love lost 
between him and Mr. Peterson. 

Dinner being finished, Beech worth started 
to Geelong with the dray, and Jack Jones, 
the gardener, to fetch his luggage. At the 
Elangaroo hotel, he met, as expected, Richard 
Budd, who told him that he had not succeeded 
in getting the appointment he applied for that 
morning, but that he had, in the meanwhile, 
heard of one in Melbourne, which there was a 
chance of his obtaining. He said that he 
intended to start there by the steamer on the 
following morning. 

Budd gave Godfrey directions how to find 
him out if he should visit the capital, and they 
parted with many mutual wishes of good 
luck. 

Beechworth, quickly paying his bill at the 
Kangaroo hotel, put his luggage upon Mr« 
Peterson's dray, and returned to Badstock 
House. 
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Daring tea-time, Mr. Peterson said to God- 
frey^ 

" You've several relations in the colony, 
besides myself^ and I almost wonder why 
your father didn't give you letters of intro- 
duction to them. When I come to think of 
it, however, 1 believe he wasn't on very good 
terms with them before they left England. 
That may account for his having only intro- 
duced you to Mr. John Figott, who, as a 
young man, was one of his favourite com- 
panions. My business failure some time ago 
sufficiently explains why your father didn't 
think it worth your while to make my ac- 
quaintance." 

'* I'm very glad I mustered sufficient cour- 
age to call at ^ Sadstock House ' and see you, 
Mr. Peterson," rejoined the young man ; ^' but 
it was entirely by accident that I found out 
this morning where you lived. An acquaint- 
ance was talking to me about different people 
in Geelong, and amongst others incidentally 
mentioned you, when from what he said I 
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ctm9 tP *]ie cpn^^lwion th»t yo« ww(? mj 
mother's cousin, of whom I had often heqx^ 
ftpe;^ at hqtqe. I apx very plfiftse^ a^ having 
introduced niyftelf to you ; for your rec^p^oui 
of n^e has ]i>ean pi^ch more ^in4 t^^tn I bftd 
any right tp ej^pect." 

Beechworth spoke thqsQ wordp frgm hi^ 
h^rt, f^r he began already tq feel at hom^ 
with Mr* Fetersqn and his wife^. He ws^ 
exce^siyely gratefql fp? thpir kincj mpAQ^ri 
that madfi him fi^pJ quite f^t e»sG. 

** You're pnost heavily welcome, Gaclfreyi*' 
exoli^imed 4;he yQUug inaa'p hwt; ^^andyov 
n^ust. 3tay with i^s till I q^n pu( you ip the 
way of obtaining some suitable employmw^ 
which I may he ahle ^ dq hi^fore Iq^g* A.s 
for your se^jking a^ pituatiqn fui waiter in a]gt 
hotel, or apythwg of th^t kipd, thq idw is 
perfectly disgusting. You are cut out, W 
apyhody om see a^ a, glancq, for something 
better than this, a^Ad a yqnng flpljlow qf jq^p 
appearftpce apd ^ducatiqA, neeclA*t etQpp, evep 
in Australia,, to sijch m^ial OQQupation." 
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As Mr. Peterson went on talking thus, the 
epirits of Beech worth naturally rose, and he 
congratalated himself upon the lucky chance 
that led him to pay a visit to Radstock House, 

^^ I suppose youVe accumulated a good 
deal of dirty linen during your voyage," said 
his hostess to him ; ^^ and you must let me 
have it to get v^ashed for you immediately/' 

The young man, as he received, one 
after another, fresh proofs of the kind- 
heartedness of Mrs. Peterson, felt more and 
more what a charming person she was, and 
began to conceive for her a warm affection. 
His ardent nature was not, under the circum- 
stances, contented simply with feelings of re- 
spect and esteem. It hurried him into a 
romantic attachment for ker, whieh almost 
made hi« feel « grea. . plea«... ia her 
society, as though she had been his lover, 
instead of merely hie beaefectaress. 

At the same time, Mrs. Peterson felt a 
warm and affectionate sympathy for Godfrey, 
whose good looks, as well as noble, affection- 

N 2 
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ate dispositioii, soon endeared him to her 
extremely. She gave fall plaj to her 
kind feelings towards him; sinoe there 
eonld not, she reasoned to herself, be any 
risk of making her hnsband jealons of such 
a comparatiye boj. Confident in her own 
pure virtne and rectitudei she might, so she 
argued in her own mind, lavish a matronly 
affection upon the handsome young man, 
without any impropriety. 

In the course of the evening, while the youth 
and his host were enjoying a glass of toddy, 
Mr. Peterson observed to him, 

^^ Mr. John Figott has a brother, named 
William, somewhat older than himself, at 
Melbourne, who is both wealthy and in a 
very good position ; so I should advise you 
to pay him a visit, when you go there. He 
has the reputation, it is true, of being a little 
of a miser, but you can't do any barm by 
calling upon him. He's, moreover, a very 
straightforward and honourable man, which 
is more than can be said of his brother of the 
Barabool Hills.*' 
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" I hope Godfrey will be able to get an 
appointment in Greelong or the neighbonr- 
hood, and not have any occasion at present to 
go to Melbourne," remarked Mrs. Peterson, 
as she sipped some negus. 

" Mr. William Pigott has a maiden sister, 
about forty-five, living with him ; and 
though she's not reckoned particularly good- 
looking, she has a pretty fair fortune of her 
own. If Godfrey could manage to make love 
to her, and get her to marry him, it wouldn't 
be a bad speculation," jokingly observed the 
host. 

*'The very idea of Godfrey marrying a 
woman almost old enough to be his grand- 
mother I" exclaimed his wife, in a pretendedly 
indignant tone. 

'' There's also Mr. Stephen Beechworth, a 
cousin of your father, at present residing 
about two miles from here, Godfrey," con- 
tinued Mr. Peterson, ''and you should go, 
some day, to see him. He generally lives in 
a tent with his wife and children, near the 
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^Queen's Heads/ A few years since, be 
lovgbt a few acres of land there, which he 
has tried to turn to profitable account. After 
for a long time undergoing no end of hard-* 
ships, he's still as far off from making money 
as ever. Four years ago, he took huff at 
something I said to him about his wife, who, 
when her husband was an Overseer on one of 
my Stations, used to be intoxicated almost 
every day. She had the habit of drinking 
rum to fearfril excess, and would sacrifice 
everything for the sake of it, but I've heard 
she's better in that respect now. In years 
gone by, Godfrey, she was governess in your 
uncle Alfred's family, and had the reputation 
of being a highly educated and clever woman. 
She can write capital letters yet, and when isk 
the humour still speaks like a lady ; but in 
the course of unusual hardships undergone in 
the colony, has acquired a habit of swearing 
dreadfiiUy. Her maiden name was Laura 
Eawthom, and she was considered very pretty 
as a young woman* Now, she has the ap"* 
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^ealrante of k wrfetcbed old liag^ being nearly 
b^dt double^ although not mndh mord thUtf 
forty years of age. She hae fbtir df he* 
fchildren livhig Tvith hei*, wh6 have Jiersr re- 
c6iyed any edncatioti^ except in the accom<i- 
pHshilQents of dritiking and BWearing, so that 
they ate perfect little saT^ges^ Her eldest 
daughter^ BetthsL^ wad ildopt^d by d clergyman 
in the West of Engkndy and from all aoddnnte^ 
is a handsome, ctevet* girl/' 

'* 1 haVe ^etetftl tittles seein Bfertha Beech- 
Worth, at the hOQse of the Rev. Hdface Bftxter, 
vrhdtn ydtt dltlde fo/' interrupted Godfrey^ 

^^ and she struck me as eStteniely gdod looh^ 
mgj 

" She won't hate reason to be very proxjti 
of her parents, sisters^ and brothers^ should 
they ever teturn to England/' remarked Mrs. 
Pet^son. 

What with ehattifif^ about the motbertf 
coinitry and other topios, it wds midnight 
bef6re Godfrey retired to resti 

fiis bedroonl w to a pleasdnt, nicely fiimisb^d 
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one, and Mrs. Peterson^s kindly care had 
placed everything there that he could possibly 
want for his toilet. 

Kneeling at his bedside that night, he said 
his prayers more fervently even than usnal^ 
and offered up the incense of a grateful heart 
to the kind Providence watching over him. 

In the morning, Mrs. Peterson, havings 
knocked at his door, came into his bedroom 
to bring him some hot water. 

" I hope you've slept well, Godfrey,'' she 
observed; "but baby was very troublesome 
during the night, and I was afraid his crying 
would disturb your rest.'* 

" I've slumbered so soundly that I didn't 
hear him at all," rejoined Beechworth, at the 
same time thanking her for her kind enquiry. 

After breakfast, Godfrey helped his host in 
the garden, and made himself so useful in 
many ways, that Mr. Peterson became alto- 
gether as delighted with him as his wife. Day 
after day passed in a similar manner. Mr. 
Peterson at length asserted that the young 
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man was worth a good salaiy to him, and in- 
sisted upon making him, occasionally, presents 
of pocket-money. Godfrey at first refused 
to accept any such reward of his usefiilness 
to his relative ; but the latter showering on 
him a volley of oaths for his scruples, the 
youth found himself, reluctantly, compelled 
to overcome them, 

Mr. Peterson was a big, burly, square-built 
man, about five feet eleven, of not very refined 
appearance, but hearty in manners and of 
good-natured disposition. His hobby was 
carpentry, in which he found the ingenuity 
of Beechworth often very useful to him. 

Mr. Peterson's knowledge of Literature, 
such as it was, had been quite recently picked 
up, and simply consisted of an acquaintance 
with about half a dozen books of naval and 
and military biography. He was not in ap- 
pearance himself unlike Cromwell, as gene- 
rally pictured in paintings ; and being now 
engaged in reading his life, the great Oliver 
was become, for the time, his ideal of all that 

N 5 
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was worthy of admiration in man^ One day 
in theaitting room, after diimer, te exclaimed 
to Godfrey-^ 

^^ By the holy jumping Jesnit I he was a 
tremenduoua genius, that Oliver Cromwell. 
Didn't he manage to have Charles the First's 
head nicely cut off ; and what a fellow he was 
to rule his soldiers! He was worth more 
than all your namhy-pamby kings put to-> 
gether«" 

In this style he proceeded in his remarks 
upon the powerful Protector of England* 
Though his criticism was rather coarse and 
rude, Godfrey thought there was,, at times, 
therein a gleam of strong common sense and 
manly judgment Having finished his dis- 
quisition upon Oliver Cromwell^ Mr. Peterson 
observed to the youth — 

** I have to ga to Melbourne to-morrow, 
and shall most likely stay in the* Capital a 
fortnight;, for. I've some business in connection 

« 

with mj bankcuptcy to detain me there* 
Too, Godfrey,, must therefore take care of 
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ibjr wrfe^ and k>dk lifter tkin^s a bit for m6 
#bile Tm away." 

^^ I sHall be' tnoffl dftli^ted t<>> d^* alf I 6Mf,^ 
to bfe of atty MErviefe to you/' rejoMdd th^ 
young ihiMb!. 

"I expect iri Geeilong^ before lon^** 
added bis relatSvei' **Mr.^ Philip Fowestey, 
wbo'i^ a \hrge squatter ntear Mount Gellibran^^ 
As be's sure to call irpion use, I ^all speak 
to him aboist you, Godfi^ey, and see if he cfari't 
offsr you some suitable ensl^ioyment." 

** I thietnk you vei?y sineei-ely for your interest 
rn me^ ^wi all your kindness/' responded 
B^tBchworth^ 

Oi!i th<6 fbllo^wing day, Mr: Peterson started 
for Melbourne, leaving his wife and Godfrey 
togtethfer, in the housei The servant gir], 
named Sarah Eeynoldi^, formerly an mmate 
of PentonviiiA Prison,* an^ who had been sent 
out, ai the ex^eiMe of the Goveniment, to 
Ausl^aliay slept in an otitbmlding^ separated a 
few feet from &e main di;v^eUbig. J^aek Jonesy 
the gardener, who had himself been a convict^ 
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lived in a cottage a little distance off, with 
his wife and family. Persons of criminal 
antecedents were at that time frequently em- 
ployed both for in-door as well as out-door 
servants, by respectable families in the Colony. 
The period during Mr. Peterson's absence, 
was very happily spent by Beechworth, who 
did all in his power to be of service to his 
hostess. In return, she was never weary of 
showing kindness to the young man. 

One morning after breakfast, a gentleman 
with his wife, from Geelong, called upon Mrs. 
Peterson, and accepted an invitation from her 
to pass the day at Badstock House. Shortly 
afterwards, Godfrey observed to his kind 
hostess : 

" If you can spare me. Til pay a visit to Mr. 
Stephen Beechworth to-day." 

" By all means, go and see him,'' she re- 
joined, "but don't be late back. Try to 
return by seven o'clock this evening, as my 
visitors will most likely have left me by that, 
time." 
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"You may depend upon my returning 
before then," said Beechworth, taking his 
cabbage-tree hat, which he had recently 
bought, off a peg in the hall. 

As Godfrey passed through the garden gate, 
he saw Mrs, Peterson waving her handker- 
chief to him, by way of a final good-bye. 

"What a noble woman!" he exclaimed, 
aloud to himself, in the enthusiasm of the 
moment, casting an admiring glance back at 
her fine figure. 

In about three quarters of an hour, he 
reached the neighbourhood where Mr. Stephen 
Beechworth lived; and a wretched little 
tumble- down cottage was pointed out to him, 
as his relative's residence. 

The youth rapped at the door with his stick, 
there being neither bell nor knocker. 

Thereupon, a man from a neighbouring 
dwelling approached him, saying that Mr. 
Stephen Beech worth and family were out, at 
present, but would probably return in the 
course of an hour. He, at the same time, 
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mTJted the youth- to reBt^ in the meaawhile, 
at bis house. The h«u*tine8s of the eSer 
caused the youn^ nuui to accept itj and 
he subsequeatly partook of a good diniieFf 
w^h hi» ho^itable entertainer insisted upon 
his ^amig. They had not long finished the> 
meal, when the man^ looking t^ugh Uia 
window, exclsdmed : 

" Here comes Mr, Beechworth^ with his 
wife aod children I" 

Thereupon, shaking warmly the htnidc^ his 
hostf Godfrey, with maoy Idod thauks, left • 
the house in ordm to meet hffi approaching 
lelaliTe. 

A- wietehed looking oart-horse was jog^ 
ging slowly toward* the: youbg msai^ the 
ai^fiud hbaistmg a rope bridle, and a primi^e 
saddle marnKfactdredolit of an old sack..' Upoit 
thid- poor' lean beast, was' moonted- a tall tauk 
maci, with painfally-Btoopitig shoulderEiy and 
haggard' face,, of wiuch the bonee seemed 
to half protrude th^oi^h- fais tanned skin ; 
while his habilintentl w-ece oS the most 
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w<>fn and meagre description. A womftil 
bestrode the animal behind this individns), 
to whom she held on by her armd round ygp 
Waist. She was still more haggard in appeat* 
ance than the man, and so bent double that 
she* seemed firightfolly hamp-bs(cked« Her 
faed was as weather-beaten as that of a gipsj^ 
her features being also pinched dnd shrivelled. 
At the same time, her bur was matted and 
uaeombed* Her dress was, likewise, dirty 
afid insufficient, her garolentd s(tlrcely coming 
down farther than the kn^es ; while both sbe 
and liie man appeared as though they h^d not 
washed themselves for mL months. Four 
squalid children followed them on foot, be- 
hind the hotse ;^ and Godfrey wa» able, with 
some difficulty, to Biake out tbiirt two of them 
were girkv 

The young maaai eould. hardly realize 
that the individuals s^^^oaching him on 
the miserable eart horse^ could be the 
parents of the bdauAifuli Berthai whom^ he bad 
m^t at the house! of the Betr. Horace Baxter. 



\ 

\ 
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They were, however, none other than Mr.. 
Stephen Beechworth and his wife, while the 
children also following hehind were theirs. 
Upon the arrival of the cortSge before their 
cottage, Godfrey introduced himself to his 
relative. With as hearty a welcome as such 
cadaverous beings could be expected to give, 
he was invited into their dwelling. 

" I'm glad to see you," exclaimed Mrs. 
Beechworth to the young man, in a hollow, 
guttural, half-ghostly voice, when he was 
seated in the miserable domicile. 

*' You'll take something to eat with us, 
Godfrey," added her husband. 

A small- piece of cold beef-steak was placed 
upon the table, on a broken plate, and the 
youth was invited to share it ; but he excused 
himself on the ground of having just dined. 
Had he not eaten anything all that day, his 
heart would not have permitted him to tres- 
pass upon the grievously slender meal which 
Mrs. Beechworth set before her family. 

He stayed till four o'clock, and then took 
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leave, sick in mind with the sight of so much 
wretchedness in a country like Austi^alia.^ 
The interior of his relative's cottage was more 
miserable even than the outside. There was no 
boarding to the mud floor, and a deal table 
with a few rickety chairs, formed nearly the 
whole of the furniture of the room in which 
Godfrey had been sitting. 

" Is it drunkenness that has brought about 
the misery of this family ?" asked the 
young man of himself, as he walked away 
from the dwelling, *' or, if not, what else 
can have caused such wretchedness? Can 
Mrs. Stephen Beechworth be identical with 
the pretty and charming Flora Hawthorn, 
the governess of my uncle Alfred's family 
in Dorsetshire ; and whom 1 have frequently 
heard talked of as having been so attractive 
and accomplished? Can she he really the 
mother of the fascinating [and handsome 
Bertha, the Eev. Horace Baxter's adopted 
child, whom to see is to admire and almost 
adore? Good God ! what a change is. 
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wrought in persons by haidships aftd priviH 
tions such as have been tbe lot of Mnk 
Stephen Beechworth, How I pity the fatnily. 
Would it were in my power to place them in 
better circumstances/' 

Godfrey felt as though he would there Add 
then^ freely give all the little money he pds- 
sesed, to ameliorate their miserable position* 

The young man never witnessed wretched- 
ness without an instinctive desire to alleviate 
it, and was of so unselfish and generous ar 
disposition, that he would have parted witb 
his last &rthing to assist anyone he knew 
to be in downright distress from p^ert^^. 
However, the truth is^ Ibat Mr^ Stephen 
Beechworth and his wife were not so utterly 
unhappy as Godfrey imagined. Long years 
of privation in the Colony bad hardened 
them, and they were now satisfi^ed to live 
almost the life of pigs, without feeling it any 
particular hardship. 

As the Irish peasant clings to his cabia 
with potatoe ground^ and from long habito- 
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ation to wretebednefis^ cfaerigbed a sort 6t 
ankilial costent^ in tbe nriddt thereof so had 
poverty, with its repulsite dceoinpammefitt, 
lost to them the hideousness that it presently 
to people more happily i^tndted. 

It is a »tral3g6 fa6t^ Vfaieh in often observtA^ 
that persons who have onde lived in eotdforti 

and coxtrparaiive luxury, as well as possessed 
the advantages of education, sink freqttently, 
Under adverse circnmstanees, into a stsitd 6f 
stoical contentment with sqnalid mlsei'y, to 
wMch one would have difficulty to find dny 
eomparison amongst those b6)ti,as it wei'e, to 
Want and hardship. Mrs. Stephen B^edh- 
worth, by indulgence in spiritttotis liqiiots, 
bad lowered herself almost irretrievably, and 
gradually had dragged down her htisband, 
who was not of refy Bttong mind, to bet own 
degraded level. 

. At this period, it nm^t bd declared also 
that things generally were not looking very 
bright in the Colony. There were enough 
struggles and hardships to contend with there, 
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for people thrown without means on their own 
resources as might well serve to demoralize, 
or nearly break the hearts of all bat the most 
iron spirits. 

As Godfrey walked back to Eadstock Honse^ 
the picture of the &mily he had just visited 
keptobtmding itself upon his mind, oppressing 
it with painfiil reflections. The delicious 
evening air, however, with the fine weather 
and the surrounding landscape, were enough 
to dispel the most melancholy humour. 

By the time Beechworth reached Mr. 
Peterson's dwelling, he had thrown off a con- 
siderable portion of the gloom which had 
thus temporarily overcome him. Moreover^ 
he wished to appear as cheerful as possible in 
the presence of his charming benefactress, 
who welcomed his return with eagerness and 
evident pleasure. Her visitors had departed^ 
and she met the youth at the garden gate, so 
they both entered the house together. 

They had tea in the parlour, during which 

e young man could not help noticing that 
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she was not in snch good spirits as usual. 
Something, indeed, seemed to be weighing 
on her mind and repressing her natural cheer- 
fulness, which made Gk)dfrey, from sympathy, 
very uneasy. 

*'rm afraid you've a headache," he ob- 
served to Mrs. Peterson, 

" No ; I'm very well, thank you, Godfrey, 
but something has occurred to upset and 
annoy me," was the rejoinder. 

There was such a tremour in the tone in 
which she uttered these words, that the young 
man was half alarmed. He did not, however, 
press any enquiries, not desiring to intrude 
upon, perhaps, private troubles which she 
might not be desirous of explaining to him. 
Therefore, after describing to her his visit to 
Mr. Stephen Beech worth, he lapsed for a time 
into silence. 

Mrs. Peterson, when the tea-things had 
been cleared away, having first seen that her 
baby in the adjoining room was asleep, re- 
clined in the arm-chair, by the cheerful wood 
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fire in the purlour* Gk>dfrey took a seat 
opposite her, and affected to read a book; 
but he felt, in reality, so disturbed by the 
apparent dispiritedness of hu hostess, that his 
eyes wandered over the pages without his un- 
derstanding what he was perusing. They 
had sat thus for nearly half-an->hour, when 
Mrs. Peterson, rising, went and locked the 
back door of the house. Whereupon, return- 
ing to the sitting^-room, she placed herself 
again in the arm^'ohair. 

She was pale, and evidently undergoing acute 
mental suffering. Godfrey preserved a pain- 
ful silence, still pretending to read the yolnme 
he held in his hand. In this manner another 
quarter of an hour passed. 

At last the youth> noticing his hostess in 
t^ars, could restrain himself no longer from 
speaking. 

^'Something, Mrs. Peterson," said the 
yQung man, in as calm a todie as he could 
K^uQter, ^^ must have occurred to grieve and 
aunoy you dreadfully. I feel quite alarmed 
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as to wh^ it may bQ. Caa I be of any ter- 
viee to you ?'* 

"If you'll kindly close the door of the 
room/' she replied, " fipd seat yourself near 
me, I'll tell you, as I am not able to conceal 
the cause of my excitement any longer, what 
makes me so wretched at this moment.'' 

Godfrey did as requested, and placing his 
chair close to that of Mrs. Peterson, he 
anxiously awaited her explanation. 

For some five Qiinute^ she seemed enable 
to find words, and tears cut short the first two 
or three efforts she made so speak. Beech- 
worth's affection towards her made him feel 
for his hostess so much sympathy, that he was 
perfectly misers^ble at seeing her wretched. 

** Godfrey," she ex;<>laimed, at last, "Fm 
afraid there has been a murder in this house 
since you've been away." 

" What do you mean ?" cried the youth, 
^citedly, infected by her agitated expression 
of countenaQoe. 

'^ My visitors to«day left me earlier than I 
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expected," she went o]i| ^^ and going into the 
kitchen after they left, I was oppressed with 
a strange smeU of burning flesh/' 

Here she again stopped for a few momenlB 
from excitement 

'^ I found our servant, Sarah Beynolds," she 
at length proceeded, ^^ whom I've suspected for 
fiome time of being in the family way, but 
from the manner in which she has dressed, 
haven't been able to make sure of it, in her 
room, pale as death, and lying on her bed." 

A thrill of horror went through the frame 
of the young man, as his hostess continued, 
saying, 

^^ I've a dreadful suspicion that the girl haa 
given birth to a child to-day, and destroyed 
the body, by burning it to ashes in the 
kitchen fire." 

Here Mrs. Peterson nearly fainted away, 
«nd Grodfrey rushed to get some water, with 
which he bathed her temples. At the young 
man's advice she took a few drops of brandy, 
which seemed to have a beneficial effect. 
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" I don't know what to do, Godfrey/* she 
cried ; " but I feel certam the horrid woman 
has committed murder, and I'm almost dis- 
tracted how to act.*' 

^^ It would be better to send for the police 
at once, and tell them of jour suspicions/' 
exclaimed the youth. 

^^ Though I'm almost certain she's a mur- 
deress, I don't know what course to take," 
sobbed Mrs. Peterson. 

" Shall I go for the police ?" asked Beech- 
worth. 

"Oh! no," she exclaimed, "since if you 
do, Sarah Beynolds is almost sure to be 
hanged, for there is no mercy shown here to 
^prison-birds,' as those like her are called. 
God knows what course I ought to pursue in 
regard to her, but I can't be the means of 
bringing her to a death on the scaffold." 

Mrs. Peterson hereupon, gave vent to her 
-excitement by weeping, and the young man 
became almost distracted himself to see the 
tears coursing down her handsome features. 

VOL. I. o 
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^^Godfre^v*' abe aaid^ aftev a timey ^4t'8 only a 
dseadful suapioion of mine with respect to the 
erime I think Sarah Reynolds baS' committed^ 
and I don't wish it should beeome anythii^ 
niMe. I shall have a sericMs talk to her, 
then send her away direetly, and do all the 
household work myself till I can get anotiier 
servant. Poseibly, I may be mistaken in my 
suspicions with regard to her; but, good 
Heavens I I fear there is only too much reason 
for them." 

Excitement by this time appeared to have 
engendered a kind of unnatural calmiaieBS on 
the part of Mrs. Peterson, and 4ihe continued, 
in a tone less tremuloua l^ian before-^ 

^^ Do not^ Godfrey, repeat a word to anyone 
of the suspicions I've to*night communicatod 
to you ; and I don't myself intend to mention 
them to my husband^ for it woidd only upset 
him unnecessarily*" 

The young man was so warmly attached to 
his hosteiBsi, that he immediately, without con- 
sidering whether he was acting rkhtly or 
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'WTonglf , pimnised her not to say a syllable 
about l^e matter to anyone. At the same 
tune, it must be declared he felt very nneaay 
in the matter. Behokling, howe^^r, the face 
of Mrs. Peterson, weit ^with tears, and knowing 
the motives that made her de^e to re&aia 
fipom publishing her sm^eions fcuther, he had 
not the heart to add to her grief by rising 
to comply with her Irishes on the siuibject. 

^ What good,'' she eiLelaimed, ^^ wanH it be 
to bring Sarah Reynolds to the scaffold I It 
wouldn't recall her infant, if she has muirdeiied 
it, to Mfe. I should ieel^ moreover, that her 
blood was on my head^ if the girl were hanged 
throng me. Sometimes I doubt whether men 
have a right, by an arbitrary compact of laws, 
to /cut loff the existence of fellow humsui beings, 
for aoiy offeace whatsoeve]% Tve hut the poor 
intelleot of a •woman^ but still I can't help 
thinking that the life which God has breathed 
into man, He alone hath the right to deprive 
him of ; feir I never can persuade myself tihat 
He has delegated that tiuthority to MLiUn 
mortals ilike cHuraelves/' 
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She uttered these words with such feeling' 
and earnestness, that Beechworth was quite 
affected. 

At her request he again repeated his pro- 
mise to mention nothing about her suspi- 
cions, with regard to Sarah Beynolds, to any- 
one. Then Mrs. Peterson and Godfrey wished 
each other good-bye for the night. 

The young man, retiring to bed, kept awake 
a long time, brooding over the events of the 
day ; and when even he did get to sleep, his. 
slumber was troubled by restless dreams. 

On the morrow, the servant, Sarah EeynoldS|. 
was sent away, after Mrs. Peterson had held 
a conversation with her, of which Godfrey 
could imagine the purport. 

A week passed before another domestic was 
obtained, and, in the meanwhile, the mistress 
energetically did the household work. Beech- 
worth, however, was able to lessen her labour 
in very many ways, and he exerted himself 
to that end with all the ardour of his nature* 
Ere the return of Mr. Peterson, another ser- 
vant was procured ; but Godfrey never heard 
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what explanation his wife gave him, of tlie 
sudden dismissal of Sarah Reynolds. 

In the midst of busy occupation, the 
memory of the latter was soon almost erased 
from the young man's mind ; though sometimes 
in lonely moments, he recalled rividly the 
evening, when his hostess had communicated 
to him her horrid suspicions with regard to 
her domestic. 

Mrs. Peterson recovered, apparently, her 
habitual cheerfulness, but she never again 
referred to the dreadful topic, after her hus« 
band came bake from Melbourne. A month 
had passed from the time of his return, and 
things went on in their usual quiet tranquil 
way at Eadstock House, when one day, after 
tea, Mr. Peterson said to Godfrey : 

*' To-morrow I expect here Mr. Philip 
Forrester, the wealthy squatter, of whom I 
have more than once spoken to you, and I 
shall mention you to him, and try to get you 
employed on one of his stations." 

'^ I must always feel grateful for your exces-- 
aive kindness to me," rejoined the young man^ 
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'^ I shall Ibe f G07 Ibr jmi to iBftTenSy Good^ 
frey/' ob8eFT<fid Mrs. PetersDii^ ^ Irat >if it W 
for your inkorest, it eaa't be hdfked/' 

^^Mr. Foxrester has a Yery beautifiift 
daog^hter^ about sixteen yeass toi age, and sc^ 
jnni must look oat, not to get into amy mess 
in thai (quarter," remarked Mr. Peterson, txy 
the yxHSfeh, vitii a langh. 

"Well/' exclaimed his wife, "ih«re'« im 
gceat harm &Uing in lore, and Oodfrey is 
qnite worthy of the affeotian of any girl, no 
matter who isfae may be.'' 

On the following day, iMc. PhiEp Forrester 
<»lled, BB expected, at Badstook House, and 
Beodswiorth was introdm^d to him. Th^e 
was A long Qonrersation about the yovih he^ 
tween Mr. iEeterson and Ithe Squatter, wdM> was 
a porlly man, ^er^ng fon fiftj, ;a little over 
Hhe mid/die heigbt. 

Ho finally agreed to ^accept Gkid&ey ^ 
dbe post (Of Assistant Overseer on his Home 
Station, at a oonuoaeBoing salary of eisdgr 
pounds a year. iMr. Fx^rester was going on 
to MelJa(iMiiaQDLe,:atpnesent, and 'did not intend 
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Mtoming hoime hj way of G^eloog^ It was 
errafflged, there&Hre,. that l^e young man should 
proceed to his station by the first disty, be- 
longing to any friend <^ Mr. Peterson, which 
4SMght be going up country and paseing near 
there. 

Godfrey was, as may be supposed, de- 
lighted with the prospect of eammg a good 
salary, in a respectable appointment and felt 
as happy as could be. About a fortnight 
icfitec the d<|uatter's visit, Mr. Thomas Ijamley, 
a &rmer of the Golae District, an acquaint- 
ance of Mr.. William Peterson, called at Bad- 
stock Honse, wad as he would passon his road 
back within a couple of miles of the home- 
stead of Godfrey's employer, he willingly 
agreed to let the young m^an accompany 
him so fer, m hk dray. 

That evening, consequently, Beechworth 
made his preparations for departure. On the 
following morning, he took leave of Mr. 
Peterson and his <Pi^e, with many grateful, 
heartfelt thanks for all their kindness. He 
promised to write to ihem^ as soon as he 
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should reach Mr. Forrester's Station^ and let 
them know by letter how he was getting on 
from time to time. 

The luggage ^of the youth was carefully 
placed upon the bullock*dray of Mr. Thomas 
Lumley • As it was leaving the back-yard of 
Badstock House, where it had remained 
during the night, Godfrey ran back to say 
once more good-bye to Mrs. Peterson. On 
the kindly impulse of the moment, she put 
her arms round his neck, kissing him, and he 
affectionately returned her embrace. 

" ril be sure to write to you often,'* said 
he, while she gave him another kiss. 

*' Grood-bye, dear ^Grodfrey/* she exclaimed, 
as the youth quitted her finally. 

With this last adieu of the bankrupt's wife 
echoing in his ears, be ran after the dray, 
which was to take him on his road to the 
home of Mr. Philip Forester. 
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